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( The tontentes ofthis boke. 


Dw graundeFmoure walked ina medowe; 
1 — A fame enupzonned with tongues 
| a, 

of * — Mt repoꝛt of Famt; ofthe fayze ladye 
la bell Putell, in the tower of Mulike. cap. it, 
How Fame departed from graunde⸗Amoure, ſt 
left him goueruatice and grace, and how he wente 
to the tower of dorttine. ca.iii 
How he was let in by countenaũce the poztreſſe 
and ol the marukeplous building of the ſame tower 


Capitu. iiii. 
How ſcience ſent him firſtto G ramer, where he 
was receined by dame congruitie,. ca.v 


How he was retetued of Logpke. ca. vi 
How he was teceiued of Rethozike, and * 


f Nethozpke is. 
| Of the firſt part called J nuention, and a cont- 


mendationof Boetes.. da . viti 
A * — agaynſt igrozaunt perſons. ca.ix 
Ok diſpoſition the.ii.part of RKethozike. ca. x 

Ok Elocucion the thirde part of Rethozike,with 
colouryng of ſentences. | ca. xi 
Ok p2onunctation,the.itit.part of rethozike.ca, xi 
Of memozy.the.v.part of rethorike, ca:riti 
A commendation of Gower, Chaucer, and Lid 
gate. 4 9 cd. xiiii 
Of Arſmetrike. ca. xb 


Of mulike midain,humayn,# inftrumital.ca, xbi 
How graunde Amoure was enamoured of la 
bell Pucell tn the tower of mulpke, and met wyth 


counſayle in a temple. | ca-rvit 


Okthe doloꝛous and lowly diſputation betwene 
la bell Putell, and graunde Amoure, ca. biii 
How la bell Pucell graunted graunde Jmoure 
loue, and of her diſpiteous departage. ca. xix 
Ok the great ſoꝛow that graunde Amour made 


after her departynge, and ofthe wozdes of Coun- 


(ayle, 15 ca. xx 
Hob graunde amoure went to Geotnetrye,and 
what Geometry is. 25 ca. xi 
Ok dame Aſtronomy, ca. xxii 
Ok the direct operations ok nature. = rat 


Pe the fiae internal wyttes. ta xxiiii 
Ok the hye inſtuences ofthe (apcraall ꝗ— 
Capitu. - xv. 
How graund amoure departed from thetower 
of ſcience, # went to the tower of chyugiry where 
he was let in by foztitude. 


Of the inarueplous argu e 


and Foꝛtune. evi 
Bow Mynerur ledde graunde amours to 7 — 
Molyzyus,whiche made him bnyght--!/! 


How he departedfrom . 
greyhoundes, and attendaunte hys varlet, d med 


with falle repozt, that chaunged his name to ren 


krey gobilyue. ca.rrir 
How graunde amoure in the temple of Uenus 
made his ſupplication. ta. xxx. 
The copy of the letter that Wenus (ent to la bel 
Pucell, ta.xxxi 
How Godfrey gobiliue was taken of Coꝛrecti⸗ 
on and puniſhed, ca.rxrit 


How graunde Amoure diſcofited the gyaunt W 


tghze heades, æ was en W. iii.ladyes.ca.xxxiii 
N. ii. Bod 
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Dow he met with Perteueraũte, a repoled h im 
m the manour place of dame comfozt. ca.xxxiii 
How he vainquiched a gyaũt with leuen heads 
and was receiued of ſeuen ladyes. ca. xxxb 
How he made oblation tothe goddeſſe Pallas, 
and layled ouer the tempeſteous floude. ca. xxx vi 


How he diſcomfited the wonderfull monſter of 
the, vii. metalles made by enchaũtment. ca.rrrbti 
How he was receiucd of la bel Pucel, ca.xxxvbiii 

The mariageof graunde Amoure, and la bell 
Pucell, . ca,rrrir 

How whe graunde Imour had lived long with 
la bell Pucell, was ateſted by age, that bzought to 
him policye and auarice, ca.xl 
How he was areſted by death, | ca.rit 
ne. his epitaphy on his 
grau ca.rii 

How fame came into the temple with burnyng 
tongues, and of her pꝛaile. ca.xliii 

How Time came into the temple in a maruey⸗ 
lous ſimilitude, and of his replication. ca. xliiii 

How Eternitie came into the temple, and ok her 
vertuous exhoꝛtation. | ca. b 
The exculation ot the Jucthour, ta. xl vi. 


C To the Reader. 


P Vathe that all menne koꝛ the moſt 
4 bert by anaturall inclination, deſire ra- 

ON Y a 
uber to ſpend their dapes in pleaſure and 
delectable paſtimes, then in paineful ſtus 
dyes and tedious labours. Ind yet neuertheles by 
the lecrete inſptracion of almightyGod(alli men in 
general) ſoinſaciately thirſteth foz the knowledge 
of wildome andlearnyng, that ſome foz very ear⸗ 
neſt deſire therof (thoughe nature grudgeth) ceaſe 
not to ſpend their dayes and houres, with ſuche cõ⸗ 
tinuall and impoztunate trauayle in ſekynge the 
ſame, that hauyng no regarde to the oucr pzeſiyng 
of Nature, in ſearchynge with all diligence foz the 
true vaine of knowledge, do ſodainely bzyng fozth 
their owne confuſton. Some contrariwiſe(whom 
nature to muche ruleth)beyng diſcomfozted wyth 
painefull. tedious ſtudp, rather choſe to be dꝛow⸗ 
ned in the ſtinkyng floude of ignozaunce, thEwyth 
lo muche lweate and paynes, to ſaple ( wyth a by 
wynde)tnto the plealaunt Jlande of wildome and 
ſcience, which thing cöliderede mot gentle Reader) 
| offer here vnto the foz thy better inſtruction this 
ittle volume, contepnynge and treatyng bpon the 
ſeuen liberal ſciences, the whole courſe of mans 
lyfe, firſte compiled a deuiled by Stephen Hawes 
gentleman, grome of the chamber to the famous 
2ynce and ſeconde Salomon, kynge Yenryethe 
cuenth, Aman(as by his wozckes appeareth) 
of a pleaſaunte wytte, and ſinguler learnynge, 
wherin thou chalt finde at one tyme, enn and 
zr i. carte 
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learnyng, with myꝛthe and ſolace. So that herein 
thou mapeſt eaſelye fynde (as it were in paſtyme) 
\ wythout offence of nature that thyng, and in hot 
ſpace, whiche many great clarkes wythout great 
paynes and trauaple, ⁊ long continuaunce of time 
hererofoze coulde neuer obteyne no2 get, which as 
it was firſte entituled by the Zucthoure, to be the 
paſtime of pleaſure,and vnder the ſame title ſo de⸗ 
dicated to the layed wozthye Pꝛynce, by the Zuc⸗ 
thoure therat:ſo halt thou good reader wyth delt- 
berate readyng therof, fynde it not onelp 
the Paſtyme ofpleaſure, but 
alſo of p2ofite, 
Fare wel, 


* 


To the high and migh- 


ty Pzince, Henry the ſeuẽth, by the grace 
of God,kyng of Englande,andof Fraunce, 
Loꝛde of Irelande. ac. 
(A: “ 


| Ight mighty pzince,# redoubted ſouerayn 
Sapyling foꝛthe well, in the chyp of grace 
Ouer the waues of this life vncertapne, 
Ryght towarde heauen, to haue dwellyng place 
Grace dothe you guyde, in euery doubtfull caſe 
Pour gouernaunce,doth euer moze elchewe 
The ſynne of ſlouthe, enemp to vertue. * 
race 


Grace ſtirreth Well, the graceofgod is great 
Whych you hath bzought to your ryall ſe, 
And in your ryght,ithath youſurely ſette - 
Aboue vs all, to haue the ſoueraintie: 

Whole woꝛthy power, and regall dygnitie 

All our rancour, and our debate gan ceaſe 


And hath vs bꝛought, both welthe, reſt, and peace, 


From whom dyſcendeth, by the ryghtkul lyne 
Noble pꝛynce Henry, to ſuecede the crowne 
That in his youth,doth lo clearely ſhyne 

In euerp vertue, caſting the byce adowne: 
He Gall of fame, attapne the hye reno one 
No doubte but grace, chall hym well encloſe 
Whych by true ryght. ſpꝛang ok the red role. 


Pour noble grace, and excellent hyenes 
Foz to accepte J beſeche ryght humbly, 
Thys little boke, oppꝛeũ wyth rudenes 
Without rethoꝛpke, oz colour crafty: 
Nothynge Jam experte in pottry, 

As the monke of Bury, floure ofeloquence 
Which was in the time of great excellence, 


Ok pour pꝛedeteſſour, the. b. kyng Yenry,. 
Unto whole grace, he dyd pꝛelent 
Nyght famous bokes, of parfit memozy: 

Ok hys fayuyng wyth ter mes eloquent. 
Whole fatall ficcions, are yet permanent. 
Grounded on reaſon,wyth cloudy fygures 
He cloked the trouth ol al his ſcriptures. 


The 
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Che light ok trouth, I lacke cunnyng to cloke 
To dꝛawe a curtapne, J dare not to pꝛeſume 
Noz hyde my matter, with a miſty (moke 
My rudenes cunnpng, dothe lo ſoze conſume 
pet as J may, I hall blowe out a fume 
To hyde my mynde, vnderneth a fable 
By couert coloure, well and pꝛobable. 


Beſechyng your grace, to pardon mine ignoꝛauncee 
Whiche this fayned fable. to elchue idlenes 
Haue ſo compiled, naowe without doubtaunce 
Foz to pꝛeſent, to your bye wozthines 
To folowe the trace,and all the perfitenes 
Ok my maſter Lydgate, with due exerciſe 
Suche fayned tales, J do fynde and deuiſe. 


Foz inder a coloure, a truthe map ariſe 
As was the guiſe.in olde antiquitye 
Ok the Poetes olde, a tale to ſurmiſe 
Tocloke the trouthe, ot their infirmitye 
Oz pet on iope, to haue mozalitye 
Ime excuſe, if by necligence 
That J do offende, foz lacke of ſcience, 


your graces molt boſiden leruaüt Stephen 
.  Pawes,one of the gromes of your maieſties 

Chamber, the.xxi, yeare of your pzoſperoug 

 raygne, | 
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Howe graund Amour walked in a ine- 


dowe, and met with Fame, enuiron⸗ 
ned with tongue s of fit e. Chap . i. 


(t* t) 


hen Phebus entred was, in Geminy 

V. A Shinpng abour,in his fayze golds ſpere 
Þ And hozned Dyane, then but one degre 
In the crabbe had entred, fapze @ cleare 
When that auroza,did well appeare 

In the depured-ayze,and cruddy firmamens 
Fozthe then J walked, without impediment 


— a medowe bothe gape and glozioug 
iche Floꝛa depainted with manp a colour 
Lite a plate ofpleaſuremoſt ſolaciouus 
Encenſpng out, the aromatike odoure a 
Ot ʒepherus bzeathe,whiche that euerp floure_ - 
Chꝛoughe his fume, dothe alwaie engender 
Sd as J went among the lloures tender 


By ſoda ine chaunce, a faire pathe I founde 
On whiche J loked,and right oft  muſed 
And then all about, J behelde the grounde 
With the faire pathe, whiche I ſawe ſo bſed 
My chaunce 82 foztune, I nothing refuſed 
Bat in the pathe,fozth J went a pace 

To knowe whither,and vnto u place 
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I woulde me b2yng, by any ſimilitude 

o fozth Þ went, were it ryght oꝛ wzong 
Tyll that Jlawe, of royall pulcritude 
Befoꝛe my face, an ymage fayꝛe and ſtrong. 
Dith two fayze handes, ſtretched out along 
Unto two hye wapes, there in particioun 
And in the right hande, was this deſcription 


This is the ſtrayght waye of contemplacion 
Unto the ioyfull to wer perdurable 

Who that wyll walke, vnto that mancion 
He muſt foꝛſake, all thynges variable 

With the vapne glozy, ſo muche deceyuable 
Ind though the way, be hard # daũgerous 
The laſt ende therof,halbe ryght pzccioug. 


And in the other hande,ryght fayze waytten was 
This is the wape, of woꝛldly dignitye 
Of the actiue tyfe,voho wyll in it paſſe 
Unto the tower, ot fayze dame beautye 
Fame al tell hym,of the way in certaintpe 
Untola bell pucell, the fayze lady excellent 
Aboue all other, in cleare beauty (plendeut, 


I behelderyght well, bothe the wayes twapne. 
And muſed oft, whyche was beſt to tage 
The one was charpe, the other was moze plaine 
And vato my ſelte, I began to make 
A ſodayne argument, foz J myght not lake 
Of my great muſyng,of this ropall ymage 
And ok theſe two wapes, ſo muche in vlage 


To: thys goodly picture was in altitude, 


Nyne 
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Nyne fote and moꝛe, of fayze marble ſtone 
Kyght well fauoured,and of great altitude 
Thoughe it were made, full many peres agone 
Thus ſtode J mulynge, my ſelfe all alone 

By right long tyme, but at the laſt J went 
The actyue way, with all my whole aitent 


Thus all alone, J began to trauaple 

Fozthe on my wape, dy long continuaunce 
But often times, I had great maruaple 

Ok the by pathes, lo full of pleaſaunce 

Whiche foz to take, I had great doubtaunce 
But euermoze, as nere as J myght 

I toke the wape, whiche went betoze me right 


And at the laſte, when Phebus in the weſt 
Gan to auaple, with all his beames merpe 
When cleare Dyana, in the fayꝛe ſoutheſt 
Gan foz to ryſe, lightyng our emiſpery | 
With clowdes cleare,vopthout the ſtozmp pery 
Me thought a karre, J hada vyſyon 

Ok a picture, ot᷑ marueplous facyon, 


To whiche J went, without lenger delaye 
Behoweng wellthe right faire poztapture 
Made of fine copper,Cydyng faire aud gaye 
Full well IE meaſure - 
And as I thought, nine kote of tature . 
pet in the bꝛeaſt, with letters fayꝛe and bleibe 
Das waitten,a ſentence olde and true + 


This is the waye; and the (ptuacion 


| 
| 


Dich faunyng chere, of great humilitie 
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Unto the toure, of famous doctrine 

Who that will learne, muſt be ruled by reaſon 
And with all his diligence, he muſt encline 
Slouthe toelchue,and fozto determine 

And let his hert, to be intelligible 

To a willyng herte,is nought impoſſible 


Belide the ymage, J adowne me ſette 
After my laboute, my ſelfe to repoſe 
Till at the laſt, with a gaſpyng nette 
Slouth mp head caught, with his whole purpoſe 
It vayled not, the bodpe foꝛ to diſpoſe 
Againſte the heade, when it is applied 
The heade muſt rule, it can not be denied 


Thus as J ſatte, in a deadly ſlomber 

Oka great hoꝛne, I hearde a ropall blaſt 

With which J awoke,and had a great wonder 
From whence it came, it made me ſoꝛe agaſt 
J loked about, the night was well nere paſt 
And fapꝛe golden Phebus, in the moꝛow grape 
With clowdes redde, began to beate the dap 


7 ſawe come ridyng, in a valey farre 

A goodly Ladye,enuironned about 

With tongues of fire, as bꝛight as anp ſlarre 
That fiery flambes, enlenſed al way out 

Whiche J behelde,and was in great doubt 

Her Palfrey ſwift,rennyng as the winde 

With two white greyhoũds, that were not behind 


When that theſe greyhoundes, had me lo eſpied 


1 11 


n goodly halte, they faſt bnto me hied 
muled why, and wherfoꝛe it houlde be 
But J welcomed them, in euery degree 
They leaped oft, and were of me right faine 
J (uffred them, and cheriched them againe 


Their collers were ol golde, and of tyſſue fine 
Wherin their names, appeared by ſcripture 
Of Dpamondes that clerely do Ghine 

The letters were grauen fayzeand pure 
To reade their names, J did my bulpe cure 
The one was gouernaũtce, the other named grace 
Then was J gladde, of all this ſodayne cace 


And then the Ladye, with fiery flambe 
Ol bzennyng tongues, was in my pzeſence 
Upon her pal fre, whiche had bnto name 
- ale the lwifte, ſo faire in excellence 10 
hiche ſometime longed, with his pꝛeminente 
To kyng Percius, the ſonne of Jubiter 
On whom he rode, by the wozlde ſo farre 


Tomeſhe (ated, che marueyled muche ohr 
That her grephoundes, hewed me that fauoure _ 
What was my name, che aſtzed me truely . 

To whom J faied,it was la graunde Amoure 

Beſechyng you to be tomeſucconre, | 
Co the tower of doctrine, and alſo me teil 
Pour pꝛoper name, and where pou do dwell. 


My name quod che, in al the woꝛld is knowen 
Fclipped Fame in euery regiiunn 4G 
Foz I my home in ſundye wiſe haue blowen 
A. iii. After 


Alter the deathe, of many a champion 


And with my tongues . haue made ape mencion 


Ok their great actes, agayne to reuiue 
In flamyng tongues, koꝛ to abide on liue. 


It was the cuſtome of olde antiquitye 
When the golden wo21ld, had domination 
And nature highe, in her aucthoꝛitie 
Moe ſtronger had, her operation 

Then che hath nowe, in her digreſſiou 

The people then did, all their buſye payne 
Ifter their death, in Fame to liue agayne 


Retoꝛde of Saturne, the firſt kyng of Crete 
Whiche in his youth,th2oughe his diligence 
Founde firſt plowing, ot the landes lwete 
And alter this, dy his great ſapience 

Foz the commen p2ofite, and benevolence 
Ok all metalles, he made diuiſion 

One from an other, by good pꝛouiſion. 


And then alſo, as ſome-Poetes fayne a 
He founde chotyng. and dꝛawyng of the bowe 
Pet as of that, J am nothynge certaine 

But foz his cunnynge, of hye degre and lowe 
He was well beloued, as J do well knowe 
Thꝛoughe whole laboure, and aye buſy cure | 
Dis fame chall liue, and (al! right long endure 


In whole time raigned, alſo in Theſſayle 
A parte of G tete, the zyng Melizyus 
That was right ſtrong, and fierce in battaile 

By whole laboure, as the ſtope ſheweth vs 
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He 


He bzake firſt hoʒſes, wilde and rigozious 
Teachyng his men, on them right wel to ryde 
And he hum ſelfe,did firſt the hozle beſtryde. 


Alſo Mynerue, the right hardy Goddeſſe 
In the ſame time, ot ſo hyghe renowne 
Uatnquiched Pallas, by her great wozthines 
And firſt made harneys, tolayehis pzide adowne 
Whoſe geeat defence, in euery realme and towne 
Was [pzedde about, fn ber hye chyualrye _ 
Whiche by her harneys, wanne the diaet 


Dothe not remayne, yet in remembzaunce . 
The famous actes, of the noble Hercules 
That ſo many monſters put to vtteraunce 
By his great wildome, and hye pꝛowes 

As the recule of Trope, beareth good witnes.. 
That in his time, he would no battaple take . 


But foꝛ the wealthe, of thecommens lake 


Thus the whole mindes, were euer tixt and ſet 
Df noble men, in olde timetodeuile  - 
Suche thinges as were, to en 
Foz in that time e Was their good 
That after death .their fame — wi — 2 | 


Foz to endure. and abide in myn 
28 yet in bokes, wemaye hem adus bo. 


O pe eſtates urmouut noblen 
Remembze well, the ED 
Yowe by their labour; they wanne eee 
Ok wozthy fame, to raygne IM 


ons them applped, euer in Wor. . 


- 


Thinges to pzactiſe, whiche ould pzofite bo 
To the comen wealth, and their heires in fee. 


Of the lwete repoꝛt of Fame, of 
the faite Lady la bel Pucel,in the 
tower ok mulike. Chap. it. 


| D after this. Fame gan to expꝛeſſe : 
Ok ieopardous wape tothe tower perillous 
And of the beautpe, and the lemelineſſe 
Ok la bel Pucell, fo gape and glozious 
That dwelled in the tower ſo marueplous 
Unto which might come, no maner of creature 
B ut by great laboute, and hard aduenture | 


Foz by the wape, there lye in watite 

Gyantes great, diſfigured of nature 

That all deuoureth, by their euil conceite . . 
Againſt whole ſtrẽgth, there may no man endure 
They are ſo huge, and ſtrong out of meaſure 
With many ler pentes, foule and odious 

In lundꝛy likeneſle, dlacke and tedious 


But beyonde them, a great ſea there is | 
Beyonde whiche lea, there is a goodl land 
MWolt full of fruite, replete with ioye and bliſſe 
Ok right fine golde, appeareth all the lande 

In this faire realme, where the towerdoth ſtand 
Made all ok golde, enameled aboufe 
With noble ſtoꝛies, whiche do appeare without 


Jn whiche dwelleth by great aucthozitye 


Of 
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Okla bel Pucell,whiche is ſo fapze and bzyght 
To whom in beautpe, no peare I can lee 

Foz lyke as Phebus, aboue all tarreg in lyght 
Vhen that he is, in his ſpere aryght 
Dothe ercede, with his beames cleare 

So dothe her beauty, aboue other appeare 


She is bothe good, aye wile, and bertuous 
And alſo diſcended ok a noble lyne 
Nyche, comelp, ryght meke,andbotiteous 
All maner vertues, in her clearely ſhine 
No upce of her, mae ryght longe domyne 
And J dame Fame, in euery Nation 

Ok her do mate the ſame relation. 


Her lwete repoꝛt, ſo my hart (et on fy2e 
With bzennyng loue, molt hote aud feruent 
That her toſee,'J had great deſyze 
Satynge to Fame, O Ladye excellent 

I haue determined in my indgement 
Foꝛ la bel Pucell,the moſt fapze ladye 
To paſſe the waye,of ſo great ieopardpe. 


Pou ſhall quod Fame, attayne the victozy 
If you wyll do, as I (al to you ſay 

And all my leſſon, retapne in memozy 
To the tower of doctrine, ye ſhall take your waye 
Pou are now wythina dayes journey 


Both theſe greyhoundes,al kepe you company ß 


Lobe that you cherithe them full gentely. 
And countenaunce the goodly poztres, 


Shall let pou in, full well and nobly 2240 
7 * B. i. And 


And alſo Gewe you, of the perkectnes 
Okall the leuen ſciences. ryght notably 
There in pour mynde, you may ententifely 
| Unto dame doctrine, geue perfite audience | 
Whiche all enfourme you, in euer y lcience 


Fare well ſhe ſayed, J map not nowe abide 
Walke on your way, with all your wholedelite 
To the tower of doctrine, at this mozowe tide 
Ye ſhall to mo2owe.of it haue a (yght 

Kepe on your waye, nowe befoꝛe you ryght 
Foꝛ J mult hence, to ſpecifye the dedes 

Ok their wozthines, accoꝛdyng to their medes. 


And with that che did, from me departe 

Upon her ſtede,(wifter then the wynde 

When the was gone, full wofull was my hart 
With inward trouble, oppꝛeſſed was my mynde 
Pet were the greyhoundes, left with ine behind 
Whiche did me tomkoꝛte, in my great vyage | 
To the tower of doctrine, with their fawning cou 


| em (rage. 
So fo2the Þ went, toſſynge on my bꝛapne 
Greatly mulynge, ouer hyll and vale 
The way was troublous, # ey nothing playne 


Tyll at the laſte, F came to a dale 
Beholdyng Phebus, detlinyng lowe and pale 
With my greyhoundes, in the fayze twy light 
A (ate medowne,foz to reſt me all nyght. 


Slouthe vpon me, ſo faſt began to crepe 
That of fyne foꝛce, I downs me layed 
Upon an hyll, with my greyhoundes to we 
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When J was downe, J thought me well apayed 
And to my ſelfe,theſe wozdes then J ſaped 

Who will attaine, ſone to his journeys ende 
Tonourtſhe louthe,he may not condiſcende, 


CHowe Fame departed from aratinde 
Amoure, and left wyth hym gouernaunce 
and Grace, and howe he went to 
the tower of doctrine. Ca.iti. 


Hus the J ſiept, til that Auroꝛas bemes 
Gan foꝛ to ſpꝛeade, about the firmament 


& And the clere ſũne, w his golds ddremeg 
Began foꝛ to riſe, faire in the oʒient 
Without Saturnus,blacke encombzement 


And the litle birdes,makyng melodyꝛe 
Did me awake, with their wete armon 


J loked about, and ſawea craggy roche 
Farre in the weſt, neare to the element 
And as J did then, vnto it appzoche 135 

Upon the toppe, J ſawe refalgent 
The royall tower,ofmozalldocument 

Made of fine copper, w turrettes faire and hye 


Which againſt Phebus,ſhone lo marueyloully 


That fo: the berye (recs baightnes, 
Phat of the tower, and ofthe cleareſunne 

J toulde nothit 17 15 goodlines 
Of that palace, re as docttine did wonne 
Tyllat the laſt, wich miſty windes donne be 
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Theradiant bꝛyghtnes, of golden Phebus 
Auſter gan couer, wyth clowdes tenebzus. 


Then to the tower J dꝛewe nere and nere 

And often muled, ot the great hyghnes 

Ol the craggy rocke, which quadꝛant did appeare 
But the fayze tower, fo muche of tiches 

Was all about,ſerangled doubtles 

Gargeyld with grephoundes,# with many lyong 
Made of fyne golde, with diners ſundzy dzagong 


The little turrets, wyth ymages of golde 

About was ſet, which with the wynde aye moued 

LOyth pꝛopꝛe vyces, that J did well beholde 
About the towers, in lundꝛy wiſe they houed 

Wyth goodly pypes, in their mouthes ituned 
That wyth the wynde, they pyped a daunce 
Itlipped, amour de la hault pleaſaunce. 


Howe he was let in by Countenaunte 

the poꝛteres, and of the maruelous 

buildynge of the lame tower. 
Capitulo.iiii. 


CY DE tower was greate, and ofmarueloug 
I wydeneſle, 

do whiche there was, no way to paſſe but 
Into the tower,foz to haue an intreſſe (one 
A grece there was, ycheſpled all ok ſtone 

Out of the rocke, on whyche men did gone 

Up to the tower, and in likewiſe did 1 

Wyth bothe the grephoundes,in my company wat 
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Cyll that I tame, to a ropall gate 
Where J (awe ſtandyng, the goodly poztres 
Whiche axed me, from whence J came alate 
To whom J gan, in cuery thing erpzeſſe 
All myne aduenture, chaunce and bulines 
And eke my name, J tolde 


her guerp dell 
When che hearde thys, che liked me reght well 


Her name ſhe layed, wag called countenaunce - 

an nto the buſy court, che did me then leade 
here was a kduntapne, depured ofpleaſaunce 

A noble ſpꝛing, a ropal conduit heade 

Made of fyne golde, enameled with redde 

And on the toppe, foure dꝛagons blew and ſtoute 

This dulcet water in foure partes did ſpoute 


Of whiche there flowed, foure rivers right dare. 
Sweter the Nyſus, oꝛ Ganges was their odour 
Txarys,02 Euftates, vnto them no pere 
dpd then taſte, the aromatike licoure 
Fragrant of fume, wete as aiyflower 
And in my mouthe, it had a matueplous cent 
Ok diners ſpices, J knew not what it mente 


And after this, furder foꝛthe me bꝛought 
DU AI into a goodiyhall  - 
Of Jaſpcr ſto (was bond w2onghe 
The windowes cle yi depured A 
And in the ronfe, on hye dutr all 

Ok golde was made, a tight era 


In ſtede of grapes, the Bubies er did Gyne, 


The ftoze was paued, with berali elfar:fled 
B. iii. Dyth 
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8 pillers made, of ſtones pꝛetious 
Lea place ot pleaſure, ſo gayely glozified 
ki might be called, a palaiceglozious 
o muche delectable, and ſolacious 
The hall was hanged, bye aud circuler 
With clothe of atras, in the ichen maner - , 


That treated well, ok a full noble ſtoꝛy 
Of the doubty wape, to the t awer per illous 
Howe a noble knight, Moulde winne the victozy 
Of many aſerpent,fowle and odious 
And the kirſt matter, then appeared thus 

Howe at a venture, and by lodaine chaunce 

He met with Fame, by foztunes pur uepaunce. 


bf TI SC IPO! ee? 4] , 
Whiche did him che we, or the famous pulcritude 
Olk la bell Pucell, ſo cleare in beauty 
Excellyng all other, in every ſimilitude 
Nature her fauoured, ſo muche in degree 
When he hearde this, with feruent amitie 
Accompanied, with grace and gouernaunceq -- 
He toke his ware, without encampaAunee « 11 2 


Unto the right tamous, tower dflearnyng 
And lo from ence, e the tower bl (Ore 


Where he was made blekyng 

Called Melyzpug 1 bungee the wogthl Fa 71 
And eee Groen full u 

Upon the eg edalo Oy 


What was his name, w x nol TITER 


Thus with his berlet, he toke on his waye 
To the perillous tower, and ſytuation 


* 
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Metyng Folpe, as he rode on his fourney 
Ridynge on a mare, by great illuſion 
After whor1,cnſued faſt coꝛrection 
Ind in her hande, a ſtrong knotted whippe 
At cuery larte,the made him foz to (kyPPe. 


And then toꝛrettion, bꝛaught la graund amour 

Unto the tower, wheras he might well ſee 
Diuers men, makyng right great doloure 
That defrauded women, by their duplicitie 
Pet befoꝛe this, in perfite certayntie 
As the arras well did make relation 
In Uenus temple, he made his oblation. 


After which he mette, an hydeous grant 
Hauyng thze heades, of marueilous unde 
With his great ſtrokes, he did him daunt 
Caſtyng him downe, vnder the linde 
With fozce and might, he did him bynde 
Strikyng of his heades, then euerpchone 
That ok all thze heades, he left 22 one 


This terrible gyaunt;yethad Abreden 
Whiche graunde amoure deſtroped also 
Hauinge foure heades, moe then thaother 
That vntohim weoughtmukel oo 'F - 

But he ſlewe lone, his mamall ue 
Whiche was a great gyaunt, with beades ſeuen 
To marueplous.nowe foz me to __ ! 


Pet moze oner.heputto viteraunce - 1 1 K 
A venemous beaſt, of ſundy lienes 10 170 240 100 
Ofdiuers W gras milchaimte | 
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Wherot the pycture,bare good witnes 

Foz by his power, and his hye wozthines 
He did diſcomfyte, the wonderous ſerpente 
Ok the lame metals, made by enchauntment 


And eke the clothe, made demonſtration 
How he wedded, the great ladye beautedus 
La bell Pucell, in her owone domination 
After his labour, and paſſage daungerous 
With ſolemne iope, and mirthe melodious 
This famous ſtoꝛpe, well pyctured was 
In the fayꝛe hall, vpon the arras. 


The marchall.yclipped was dame Reaſon 
And the yewzes,alfo obſernaunce 

The panter Pleaſaunce;at euery ſeaſon 
The good butler,curteps continuaunce 
And the chiefe coke,wag called temperaunce. 
The lady chamberlapne,named fidelityc 
And the hye ſtewarde, Liberalitye. 


There late dame Doctrine, that lady gent 
Whyche called me, vnto her p2eſence 
87 to knowe all the whole entent 

Ok my commyng, vnto her excellence 
Madame J layed, to learne pour ſcpence 
am tomen, now me to applpe 

VOythall my cure, in perfect tudye. 


And pet allo, I vnto her then ſhewed 

My name and purpole, without doublenes 
Foz very great ioye, than were endued 

Her cciſtall eyes, tull of lowlines 


When 


. — 


When that che knewe. foz bery likernes 
That J was he, that ould ſo attayne_ 
La bell Pucell, with my buſy payne, 


And after this, J had right good chere 
Ofmeate and dzinke,there was great plentye 
Nothing J wanted, were it chepe oz dere 
Thus was J ſerued, w delicate diſhes dainty 
And after thts, with all humilitie PIs 8 
I went to doctrine, pꝛaiyng her good grace 

Foz to aſſigne me, mp firſt learnyng place 


Seuen daughters, moſt expert in cunnyng 
Without folp, che had well engendzed- | 

Is the leuen Sciences, in vertue ſo inyng / 

At whoſe encreaſe, there is great thankes redzed 
Unto the mother, as nothing (urrendzed | 
Her good name, and her dulcet ſounde _ 
Whiche did engender, their ouginall ground. 


Indfirft to gramer, che firſt me lent 

To whole requeſt, I did well obey 
With diligence,fozth on my way J went 
Up to a chambze,depaynted fay2e and gaye 
And at the chambze, in right riche araye 
We were let in, by highe aucthozitye 
Ok the ryght noble, dame congruitie. 


Howe Stiente lent him firſte to Gram⸗ 
mer, where he was receiued by dame 
Congruitie. Capi. v. 1 
C.i. The 
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de lady Gramer, in al humble wiſe 

2d me receine, into her goodly ſcole 
To whole doctrine, J did me aduertyle 
32-7 Foz to attapne, in her artpke pole 

Her gilted de we, foz to oppzeſſe my dolle 

To whom J ſaped, that J would gladly learne 

Her noble cunnyng, ſo that J might decerne 


Wyat that it is, and why that it was made 
To whiche Ge aunlwered, then in ſpeciall 
Becauſe that ctunnyng, could not pale ne fade 
Ok euerp ſcience, it is ozigynall 

Whiche dothe vs teache, euer in generall 

In all good oꝛder, to ſpeke directly 


And foz to wzite, by true artografy. | 
Sometyme in Egypt, raygned a noble kyng 


3 


This was their guile, to eſchue idlenes. 


clipped Euander, whiche did well avound 

n many vertues, eſpetially in learnyng 
Which had a daughter, that by her ſtudye found 
To wꝛite true Jatyn, the firſt perfert grounde 
Whoſe goodly name, as her ſtozy ſapyes 

Das called Carmentis, in her liupng dayes 


Thus in the tyme, of olde antiquitie 
The noble Philolophers, w their whole delite 
To} the commen pꝛo fite, oł all humanitie 

Oft the ſeuen lciences, foꝛ to knowe the ryght 
They ſtudied many, a long winters npght 
Eche after other, their partes to expꝛe 


The pomped carkes, wyth kode delicious 
They 
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They did not fede,but to their nn 
They folowed not their flehe ſo hycious 
But ruled it, by pzudent gouernaunn ee 
They were content, al wap wyth ſuffiſaunce 107 
They toueted not, no wozldely treaſure 
Foz they knewe, that it might not endure ' 


But nowe adayes, the contrary is bled 

To winne the money, their ſtudies 10 petit 
The commen pzofite,is often retuſeds 
Foz well is he, that may the money get 
rb his benen e enn 
They thinke nothyng,they chal EY 
When all that 18,0 aibe turned to was 


The baittle nethe,nourither of — 4 
Under che ſhadowe, of euil ſl 
uſt ne des haunt, the carnal = 

hen that the bzapne 5 
Up lo dowone is turnedthencontrary ry 


Frayle is the bod 1. | 
When that the head6lull of dzon ms, 


So do they nowe,faz they nothing pzepencs 
Howe cruel death, dothe them ſoze enſue 
They are ſo blynded, in wozldly n igente 
That to their merite,they wyll nothyng reuue 
The ſeuen lciences, their flouthe to eſchue 
To an others pꝛolite, they take now no khepe 
But to their owne, foz to enen lepe 


Indall this dame Gramer, toldeme 3 »dele 


To whom, I-harkened,wythall my diligence ;- 
C. ii. And 


And after this, che taught meryght well 
Firſt my donet, and then my accedence - 
I let my mpnde, with percyng influence 

Co learne her ſcience, the firſt famous arte 
Elchuyng idlenes, and laiyng all aparte 


Madame quod J, foʒ as muche as there be 

Uiif. partes of ſpeche, J would knowe right faine 
What a novone lubſtantiue, is in his degree 

5 And wherfoꝛe it is: ſo called certayne 

To whom che aunlwered, right gently agayne 
Saiyng al wape, that a nowne ſuoſtantpue 
Might ande without helpe ok an adiectpue 


The latyn woꝛde, whiche that is referred 
Untoa thing, whiche is lubſtanciall 
Fo: a nowne ſubſtantiue, is well auerred 
And with a gender, is declinall 
So; all the eyght partes in generall 
Are latyn wozdes,annered pꝛopꝛelpe 
To euery ſpeache, foz to ſpeake foꝛmally 
And Gramer is, the firſt foundement 
Ok euer ſcpence, to haue conſtruction 
Who knewe Grammer, without impediment 
Shoulde perfectly haue intellection 
Oka lptterall cenſe, and mozalizacion 
To conſtrue euery thyng ententiffye 
The wozde is Grammer, weil and o2dinately 


BY woꝛde he woꝛlde, was made oꝛiginally 
The hye kyng ſaied, it was made incontinente 
He did commaunde, all was made choztlye 


To 


Co the woꝛzld, the woꝛd is ſententious iudgment 
I marked well, dame Gramers ſentment 

And of her then, J did take my lycente 
Goyng to Logyke, wyth all my diligence 


- CHowehe was rereiued of Logrke. 
Capit.bi. Wh 
O bp J went,bnto a chamber b2yght 
Where was wont, to be a right fayzeLady 
Befoze whom then, it was mp hole delite 
4 kneled adowne, full well andmekely 
Belechyng her toenſtruct me ſhoztly © | 
In her noble ſcience, whiche is expedient 
Foz man to knowe,in many an argument 


Pon Call quod che, my ſcyence welllearne 

In time and ſpace, to pour great vtilitye 

So that in me lokyng, you al thendiſcerne 

A frende from foe,and good from iniquitte 
Ryght from w2ong,ye ſhall knowe in certaintye - 
My lcyence is, all theyll to elchewe 

And foz to knowe, the falſe from the true. 


Who will take payne, to folowe the trace 

an this wꝛetched woꝛlde, of trouth # ryghteouſ- 
nheuen aboue,he hal haue dwelling place (nes 

Ind who that walketh, the way of darkenes 

Spendynghis tyme, in wozldely wzetchednes 

A myddes the earth, in hell moſt hozrible 

He chall haue payne, nothyng nn 4 
„ 0 
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So by Logyke, is good perceueraunee 
To deuide the good, and the euil a ſunder 
Itis alwape, at mannes pleaſaunce 
8 To take the good, and caſt the euyl vnder 
| It God made hell, it is therof no wonder 
Foz to punyche man, that had intelligence 
To know good from pll, by true experience 


Logyke alway,dothe make pꝛobation 

zoupng the pꝛo, well from the contrary 

n ſundzy wile, by argumentation | 
Grounded on reaſon; well and wonderſly 

Who vnderſtode, all Logike truely 

Nothyng by reaſon,myght be in pleadynge 
But he the trouthe,ſhoulde haue in knowlegyng 


Her wile doctrine, J marked in memoꝛy 
And toke my leaue,ofher hye perſon 
Becaule that I myght,nolenger tarp 

The pere was ſpent, and ſo farre then gone 
And ok my ladpe, pet (yght had J none 
Whiche was abidyng, in the tower of nuſyke 
VWherkoze anone, J went to Rethozyke, 


CHowe he was receyned of Rethozyke, 
and what Rethoztke is. tn e && 
Capit. vii. An. 


ban aboue Logike,vp we went a ſtayze 
r Intoathamber, gayipe glozified - 
Strowed w flowers, ok al goodip ayze 


Dyer late a Lady, greatly magnited 
| n 


| 


/ 
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Ind her true velture,clearly purified | 
And ouer her hende. that was bꝛyght and chene 
She had a gatlande, ot the laurell grene 


Her goodly chamber, was ſet all about 
With depured mirrours, ot ſpeculation 

The fragraunt fumes, did well encenſe out 
All miſty vapours, of perturbacion 
More liker was, her habitation | : 
Unto a plate, whiche is celeſtiall 
Then to aterrayne, mancion fatall 


Befo:e-whom then, J did knele a downe 
Saiyng, © ſtarre ot famous eloquence 
O gilted Goddeſſe, ol the hyghe renowne 
Enlppꝛed, with the heauenlp influence 
Ok the dulcet well, ok complacence 
Upon my mynde, with dewe aromatike 
Diſtyll adowone, thy luſty Rethozyke 


And depaynt my tonge, w thy ropall lowers 
Okdelicate odours, that J may enſue 

In my purpole, to glad my auditours 

And with thy power, that thou me endne 

To mozalliſe,thy litterall cenſes true 

And clenſe awap, the miſt of ignozaunce 
With depured beames,of goodly oꝛdinaunte. 


With humble eares,of perfite audience 

To mp requeſt, che did then encline _ 
Saiyng che woulde, in her goodly ſcience: 
In choꝛt ſpace, meſo well indoctrine 
That my dull mynde, it choulde enlumpne 
177 C.iiii. With 


1 


— OA” = RE. rr 


With golden beames, foz euer to oppzeſſe 
My rude language, and all my ſympienes 


I thanked her, ol her great gentlenes 

And axed her, after this queſtion 

Madame J (ated, J woulde knowe doubfles 
What Rethozike is, wythout abuſpon 
Rethozike che (ated, was founde by reaſon 
Man toz to gouerne, well and pꝛudently 


His woꝛdes to oꝛder, his ſpeache to purifye 


Fyue partes hath Rethoꝛike, foꝛ to wozke true 
Without whiche fyue,there can be no ſentence 
Foz theſe fyue,do well euermoꝛe renue 

The matter perfite:with good intelligence 
Who that wyll ſethem,wyth all hys diligence 
Here folowyng, J Gall them ſpecifye 
Accoꝛdyng weil, all vnto myne ozdinary, 


Ok the firſt: called Inuention. And a 
commendation of Poetes. 
Capit.viit, 


CJ De firſt of them,is called Jnuention 
Which (urdeth,of the moſt noble warke 
Ok. v. inwarde wittes, we whole affection 
As wxyteth ryght many a noble clarke, 
Wyth miſty coloure, of clowdes darke 
Howe commen wytte, dothe full well elect 
What it choulde take, and what it all abi 


ecte - 
Ind 
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And ſecondlye,by imagination 
Lp ern a matter, ul fatundious 

ull marueplous: is the operation 
To make ok nought, reaſon ſentencious 
Clokyng a trouthe, wyth coloure tenebꝛous 
Foz often vnder, a fayze fayned fable 
A trouthe appeareth, greatly pzofitable 


It was the guyſe,in olde antiquitye 

Ol famous poetes,ryght ymaginatife 
Fables to fayne, by good aucthozitye 

They were ſo wyſe, and lo tnuentyfe 

They: obſcure reaſon,fay:e and ſugratyfe 
Pꝛonounced trouthe, vnderclowdy fygures 
By the inuention, ot they: fatall ſcriptures 


And thirdly, they had ſuche a fanſy 
In thys hye art, to be intelligible 
Their fame encreaſpng,euermoze truely 
To ſlouthe euer, they were inupncible 
To their wokull hartes, was nought impoſſible 
Wypth bzennyng loue.ofinſaciate pe + 
Newethynges to kynde, they let their deſyze 


Fo: thoughe a man, ot hys pꝛopꝛe mynde 
Be inuentyfe,and he do not applye 
His fantaſye,vnto the buſpe kynde 
Ofbys cunnynge,it may not ratifye 
Foz fantaſye,muſt nedes eremplifye 
His nebo intention, cauſe hym to entende 
Wyth whole deſyze,to bzyng it to an ende 


Ind fourthly,by good eſtimation 


de 


|; 


— adi. , — Ms none AIRING ws dah (2 TI 1 


He mult number, all the whole cirtumſtaunce 
Ok this matter, with bzcuiacion 

That he walke not, bplong continuaunce 
The perambulat wap, full of all variaunce 
By eſtimacion, is made annunciate 
Whether the matter, be long oz bzcutate 


Foz to Inuention, it is equipolent , 
Che matter founde, right well to compzehende 
In ſuche a ſpace, as is conuenient | 
Foz pꝛoperlpe, it dothe euer pzetende 
Ok all the purpole, the length to extende 
So eſtimation, map ryght well conclude 
The pertite number, ot euer ſumilitude 


And pet then, the retentike memo 
Whiche is the fift, muſt euer agregate 

All matters thought, to retapne inwardlpe 
Tyll reaſon therof, hath made apzobate 
Ind by ſcripture, will make demonſtrate 
Dutwardly,accozdyng to the thought 

To pꝛoue areaſon,vpon a thyng of nought 


Thus whe the fourth, hath w2onght ful wöderly 
Then muſt the mynde, wozke vpon them all 
By cours ingenious, to runne directly 
Ikter their thoughtes, then in generall 

The mynde muſt cauſe them, to be memozial 
Ag after this, mall appeare moe openlye 
An whole expzeſt, by dame Philoſophye, 


O truſt of vertue, and or ropall pleaſare 
Ot kamous Poetes, many peres ago 
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O inſaciate touetile, ot the ſpecial treaſure 
Oknewe inuencion, ok idlenes the fo 

We may you laude, and often pꝛaiſe allo 

And ſpecially, foꝛ wozthy caules thzee 
Wyiche to this daye, we may bothe here and lee 


As to the firſt, pour whole deſire was let 

Fable to fayne, to eſchue idlenes 

With ampliation, moze cunnyng to get 

By the laboure, ot iuuentife buſines a 
 Touchyng the trouthe, by couert lizenes 
To diſnull vice, and the vytious to blame 
Pour dedes therto,eremplified the lame. 


And ſecondly,right well you did endite 
Of the wozthy actes ot many a conqueroure 
Thꝛoughe which labour, that you did {o weite 
Unto this daye,rayneth the honqure ./,' 
Ok euery noble, and myghty warrtour 
And foz your labour, and your bnſy paine 
Pour fame pet liueth, a al endure certaine 


Ind eke to pꝛaile you, we are g 


Ty} Capttitix, | * 
FS vj Ut rude people, oppꝛeſt with blindnes 
| EZ Jgainlt pour fables, will often ſoliſgiſe 
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Suche is their minde, ſuch is their folichnes 
Foꝛ they beleue, in no maner of wpyſe 

That vnder a coloure, a trouth map arpſe 
Foz folyche people, blynded in a matter 
Will often erre, when they of it do clatter 


O all pe curſed,and(uche cull foles 
Ioſelightes be blynded, ouer all with foly 
Open pour epes, in the plealaunt ſcholes 

Ok parkect cunnyng,oz that you replye 

Againſt fables,foz to be contrarye 

Foz lacke of cunnyng, no maruell though you erre 
In luche leyence, whiche is from you ſo karre 


Foz now the people, whiche is dull and rude 
It that they do reade, a fatall ſcripture 

And can not moꝛalile, the (ihnilitudg 

Whiche to their wittes, is ſo harde and obſcure 
Then will they (aye, that it is ſene in bꝛe 

That nought do poetes, but depaynt and lye 
Deteiupng them, dy tongues of flattery. 


But what foz that, they can not defame 

The Poetes actes, whiche are in effect 

Unto them ſelues,remayneth the hame 

To dilpzayſe that, which they can not cozrect 
And ik that they, had in it inſpect e 
Than they would it pꝛaiſe, and often eleuate 
Foꝛit choulde be to them, ſo delicate. 


Capitulo. x. 
The 
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IÞeſeconde part, ofcrafty Rethozike 
May well be called, diſpoſicion 
That dothe ſo hye matters aromatike 
£27) Jdovone diftpli,by conſolation 
Poetes,make demonſtration 
That Mercury, thzoughe his pzeeminence 
His natiues endueth, with famous eloquence 


By verp reaſon, it mape right well appeare 
That diuers perſons, in \undzy wile delite 
Their conſolations,doth contrary ſo ſteere 
That many mindes, maye not agre aryght 
Suche is the planets,of their courſe and myght 
But what foꝛ that, be it good oꝛ ll 

Them foz to folowe. it is at mans frewopll. 


And diſpolicion, the true ſeconde parte 
Ok Rethozike, doth evermozedyzect 
The matters found, of this noble arte 
Geuyng them place, after the aſpect 
Ind oft tyme, it hath the inſpect 

As from a fapꝛe, perfite narration 

Oz els by a ſtedfaſt, argumentation 


The which was conſtitute, by beginnyng 
As on the reaſon, and if apparaunce 
Ok the cauſe,then by outward ſemyng 
Be harde and difficult, inthe vttraunce 
So as the minde, haue no perceueraunce 
Noz of the beginnyng, can haue audience 
Then mul} narration, begynthe ſentence 


And if it be, a little pꝛobable 
D. iii. From 
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From any maner ſtedfaſt argument 

We oader it,foz to be right ſtable 
And then we neuer begyn our lentment 
Recityng letters, not conuenient 
But this tommutation, choulde be rufuſed 
Without cauſe oz thing, make it be vſed 


This that J wute,is harde and couert 
Co them that haue, nothing intelligence 
Vp ſo downe,they make it oft tranſuert 
Oꝛ that they can knowe, the, experience 
Ok this craft,and facundious ſcience 
By dilpoſition, therethozicyan 
To matze lawes, oꝛdinately began 


Without diſpoſicion, none oꝛder gan be 
Foz the diſpoſition, oꝛdꝛeth euery matter 
And gcueth the place, after the degree 
Without oꝛder, without reaſon we clatter 
Where is no reaſon, it vayleth not to chatter 
Dilpoſition, oꝛdꝛeth a tale dy2ectiye 
In a perkect realon, to conclude truely 


Che fatall pꝛoblemes, ok olde antiquitye 
Cloked with miſt, and with clowdes darke 
£2dered with reaſon,and hye aucthozitye 


The trouth did ewe.of all their couert warke 


Thus haue they made,manyea noble clarke 
To diſnul miſchefe, and inconuenience 
They made our lawes, with great diligence 


Befoze the lawe, in a tomblyng barge 
The people ſapled, without perfectnes 


Though 
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Chꝛoughe the woꝛlde, all about at large 
They had no oꝛder, noz no ſtedfaſtnes 
Tyll rethozicians,founde juſtice doubtles 
Ozdeynyng kynges, ok right high dignitie 
Ok all commens,to haue the (oueraintie, 


The barge to ſtere, withlawe and juſtice 
Ouer the waues, ok this life tranlitoꝛpe 
To direct wzonges, and alſo pꝛeiudyce 
And tho that wil, reſiſt a contrarpe 
Againſt their kyng, by iuſtice openly 
Fo2 their rebellion, and euill treaſon 
Shall (uffer death by right and reaſon 


O what laude, gloꝛp, and great honoure 
Unto theſe poetes, halbe notified 
The whiche diſtilled, aromatike lycoure 
Clenſyng our ſyght, with ozder purified 
Whoſe famous dꝛaughtes, ſo exemplified 
Set vs in oꝛder, grace, and gouernaunce 
To lyue dyzectiye, without encombzaunce. 


Bnt-many one, the whiche is rude and dull 
Dill deſpiſe their wozke, foꝛ lacke of cunnyng 
All in vapne, they do ſo hale and pull 

When they therof,lacke vnder ſtandyng 

They grope ouer,where is no felyng 

Do dull they are, that they can not fynde 

This ropall art,foz to perceyue in mynde 


D. ill. And 


Ad then the thyꝛde parte, is elocution 

When inuention, hath the purpoſe wzought 
And ſet it in oꝛder, by dilpolicion 

Without this thyꝛd part, it vayleth ryght nought 
Thoughe it be founde, and in oꝛder bzought 

Pet Clocution,wyth the helpe of Mercury 

The matter exoꝛneth, ryght well facundiouſly 


In fewe woꝛdes, ſwete and ſentencions | 
Depaynted wyth golde, harde in conſtruction 
To the artike eares, ſwete and delicious 

The golden Rethozyke,is good refection 

Ind to the reader, ryght conſolation 

As we do golde, from copper purifye 

So that Elocution, dothe right well clarifye 


The dulcet ſpeache, from the language rude 
Tellyng the tale, in termes eloquent 
The barbarpy tongue, it dothe farre exclude 
Electyng woꝛdes, whiche are expedient 

In latyn, oz in englyche, after the entent 
Encenſyng out, the aromatyke fume 

Out language rude, to exile and conſume 


But what auayleth,euermoze to ſowe 

The pꝛecious ſtones, among gruntyng hogges 
D2affe vnto them, is moze meter J trowe 

Let an hare and ſwyne, be amonge curredogges 
Thoughe to the hares, were tyed great clogges 
The gentle beaſt, they will regarde nothyng 

But to the lwyne, take courſe ot runnyng 


To 
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O cloke the ſentence, bnder miſty tpgures 
| Sr many elem N 

As the olde poetes, couered their ſrriptaret 
Of whiche the lirſt, is une 
Chat to the euyl, foz they abuſion 
Dothe gyue payne, and tothe woz three 
Laude and pꝛapſe, them foz to magnifye. 


Ofbeaſt oz byzde,they take a fümilitude 
Wr pan to thang aber uur 
Feble,fayze,oz pet of foztitude 
And vnder toloure, ot this beaft pꝛiuel 1 
The — — oy rela a 

n pꝛayſe oz diſpzayſe, a onable_. 
Of whole fapnyng, kyꝛſte role the wil 


Concludyng reaſon,greatly pzofitable. 

Who that their fable can Wil mozalyte 

The frutefull ſentences, are delectabile | 

Thoughe that the fiction, they do ſo deute 

—_ he 3 9 15243 
oncludpng rea n, riches. nd cunnpng 

Blealure, example, and allo learnyng. | 


They fayned no fable, without reaſon 

Foz reaſonable is, all their mozalitie 
And vpon reaſon, was theit concluſion ' _ 
That the commen witte, dy pollibilitie 
May well adiudge, the perfite veritye 
Of their lentence,foz reaſon open 
To the tommen witte, it dothe lo notifye. 


Their frutefull ſentente, was great riches 
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The whiche right carely,they mpght well domine 


Fd: lowdeſhip,! op alſonobleſſe - - 
tune 651 lane digermming 


hich 


The 5 be e n; not decline: 
eakte end e 


The noble 11 
Map bꝛyng a ma 0,8gapnieto d Inite 
en W 


Their ſent 


inen 
Foz by c 1 are he engender 
And wout aß neuer adele 


Of their lentence, but 9 — ſurrender 
A true tale, that myght to vs Kue 
Great plealute, it we were intell 


Oftherr cutnd uhug, nothrug Funde 


Pleaſnre. 
O what pleat irt, to the intelligent 
It is to kn 49750 haue perleueraunte » 


Oktheir cu 7855 geo muche expedient 

ae e 
eadyn teat plealaunte 

Feadyng the m de, with: ode inlaciate 


The tales newe, they are fo delicate, 
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In an ante b milly cloude 

Ok touert likenes, the poetes do wꝛite 

And vnderneth the trouthe, dothe ſo ſyzoude 
Bothe good and yll,as they lyſt acguits 
With ſtmil;tude cher did fo well endite 
Is J hereatter, hall the trouthe ſone chewe 
Ofall their miſty, and their fatall dewe. 


'The 


1 


e poetes fapnt, how that kyng Ithla 
—— beare, vpon j 112 5 70 e. 
Becauſe in cunnyng, he did all other paſle 
Ce gel! 
Ok the tire plan 
The merten drone were dom 
Foz whiche poetes, him ſo exemplified, fond 


And inlikewile, bnto the ſugittar ß 
Ther fepne the eentaures, to be uf reg 
As halfe man, and e ! 


Becauſe Myltzyus with his vo ines 

Did firſt attame, and bꝛe denes 

Of the ropall ſtedes, and tyght ſwiftly --- 

His men and he.rode: on them lurelp.. aten 8 


Ind allo Plutsfomeromehy ot 
A citye ef Grete, ſtaudpug 0 1 
Betwene greate roche 1 00 

Wherin nc au Reo 1 

Huge, fierce, and batt 2 4 he 


Ty2auntes,theues; With krenſon 
Wherkoze poetes br true Fe 


Unto the deulls, blache, 1 0. IM 
Did them reſenible/in terrible 


Foz their miſiiupn ken nlons 
As to this daye,i(tdothe appeare it ates 
Ok Cerberus,thedeftonred- —.— 
The pozter ok hell, wyth thꝛe heades v : 
Lykeanhozriblegyant, fierce,andwonderly, | 


* al map, his cuſtomedtyzanny - | 
E. ii. Wag 
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Was eleuate in harte, by hygh pzeſum 
Thinkynghim ſelte,moſt ſtrong and 
Ind ſecotdly.he was deſtruction _ 
Of many Ladpes, by euill coinpulcion 
Ind thirdly, his deſire inſaciable 
Was to get riches, ful innumerable, 


Thus foz theſe the bytes abhoͤminable 
They made him, wyth thze heads "og 
And like a fende, his bodye ſemblable 
Foꝛ his pꝛide, auarite, and alſo rappne 
The moꝛall ſence, can ſone illumine 
The fatall _— to be exuberaunt | 
Ind to our lyght cleare. and not variaunt. 


Alſo rehearſed, thecronicles of Spaine 

Toe redoubted 8 
e cen t great certayne 

auyng ſeuen he fragt + great miſchannce 

oz when that he, wyth all his valeaunce 

Had ſtricken e Goztly 

An other anone, aroſe 1580 ſodapnely. 


Seuen ſophims.full harde and kallarious 
Thys Pdze led, in pzepolition 

Unto the people, and was full rygozioug 
Todeuoure them, where lacked reſponſion 
Ind when one reaſon, had concluſion 
An other reaſon, then incontinent 


Began againe, with ſubtyll argument. 


Foz whiche cauſe the Poetes eouertl 
Dith ſeuen anden this Pdze e 
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Foz 
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Fo: theſe ſeuen fophims, full ryght cloſely 
But of rude people, the wittes are ſo faynt 
That with their cunnyng, they can not acquapnt. 
But doho that liſt, their ſciente to learne | 
Their obſcure fygures,he Gall well decerne 


O redolent well, of famoug poetrye 

O cleare fountapne, replete with ſwetenes 
Refleryng out, the dulcet delicacye 

Ok foure rpuers, in marueplous wydenes 
Fapꝛer then Tygrys oꝛ pet Eufrates 

Fo the firſt rpuer, is bnderſtandyng 

The ſeconde riuer,clole concludpng. 


The thirde riuer, is called nouelrye 

The fourth rpuer, is called carbuncles 
Amiddes of whom, the tower is ſo goodly 

Df Upyzgill, ſtandeth molt lolacious 

Where he is entpꝛed, in ſtones pꝛecious 

By thyc fayze tower, in a goodly grene 
This well dothe ſpꝛyng, both bzyght and ſhene 


To bnderſtandyng,theſe.fiti.accident 
Doctrine, perſeueraunce,and exerciſe 
Ind alſo therto,fs equipolent 
Euermoze, the perkite pzactiſe 
Foz firſt doctrine, in all goodly wiſe 
Theperleuerant trouthe, in his booth of wil 
In vnderſtandyng,foz to knowe good from yll 


So kamous poetes, did vs endoctrine 
Ok the ryght wap, foz to be intellectife 


Their fab lo 
W 


That 


Tt hat by example, we map voyde the ſtrife 
And without miſchefe, loꝛ to ieade our life 
By the aduertence, ot their ſtoꝛies olde 

The fruitewherof, we may full well beholde 


Depapnted on arras,howe in antiquitie 
Deſtroyed was, the great citye of Trope 

Foz a little caule, grounded on vanitye 

To moꝛtal rupne, they turned their toye 

Their vnderſtandyng; they did then ofccop 1: |. 
Nothing pzepen({yng;how they did pꝛepare 
To lcourge them lelues, #bzxng them in a ſnare, | 


Who is oppꝛeſt, with a little wzong 
Renengyng it, he map it ſone encreale 
Fon better it is, foꝛ tofuffer among 

An iniurp, as foz to kepe the peate 
Then to begyn, whiche he chall neuer ceaſe 
Warre once begon, it is harde to knowe 
Who ſhall abide, and who Wall ouerthzow. 


The hyghe power, honoure, and nobleneſſe 
Ok the mighty Romayns, to whole excellence 
All the wide woꝛlde, ſo muche of greatnes 
Vnto their emppꝛe, was in obedience 
Suche was their famous poꝛte, and pꝛeeminence 
Tyll win them ſelues, there was a contrauerſy 
Mapng them leſe, their woꝛthy ſygneoursxß 


It is euer, the grounde of Sapience 

Befoze that thou, accomplyche outwardly 

F 02 to reuolue, vnderſtandyng and pꝛepence 

All in thy ſelke, full often inwardely | _:-: 8 
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The beginnyng,and the middle certainelye 
With the ende, oꝛ thou put it in vze 
And woꝛke with councell, that thou maieſt be re 


And who that ſo dothe.Gall neuer repent 
Foz his dedes is founded, on a perfect ground 
And foꝛ to fall, it hath none impediment 
Wyth ſurenes, it is ſo hyghe walled rounde 
In wealth and riches, it muſt nedes abounde 
On euery lyde, it hath ſuche ozdinaunce! . ' 
That nothyng can, do it anopaunce 


Thus the Poetes conclude full doſelye. 
Their fruitefull pzobles,foz refozmation 
To make vs lerue, to lyue dyꝛectiy 

Their good entent, and true conſtruction 
Shetwyng to vs, the whole affection -.... 
Of the way of vertue, wealth, and ſtablenes 
And toſhutte the gate, of miſcheuous entres | 


And euermoꝛe, they are ymaginatyue 
Tales newe, from dap to dape to fayne 

The erryng people, that are retracetiue 
As to the ryght wap, to bꝛyng them agayne . 
And who that lift, their ſentence retarne N 
It chall hym pꝛokite, if he wyll apply 

To do therakter, full conuenientipe. 


ne 
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Carbuncles, in the moſte darke upobt N Th: 
Dothe chyne fapze, wpthcleare radiant beames 
Exilyng darkenes, wyth his rayes lyght 
And fo theſe Poetes, wyth their golden ſtreames 
N our rudenes, wyth great fyeryleames | 
E. iii. Their 
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Their centencious verſes,are refulgent 
Encenſyng out, the odoure redolent. 


And is their wozke alſo extinguiGible 
Nap truely,foz it dothe yne ryght cleare 
Thzoughe cloudes darke, vnto the odible 
To whom truelp, it may nothyng appeare 
Where cunnynge fapleth, the ſcyence ſo deare 
'Ignozaunce hateth, with feruent enup 

And vnto cunnyng,is moztall enemy, . 


O ygnozaunce, with llouthe ſo oppꝛeſt | 
Open thy turtayne, ſo ryght dymme and darke 
And euermoꝛe remember, the beheſt 

Of thy laboure, to vnderſtande thy warke 

Of many a noble, and ryght famous clarke 

F'y vpon llouth, the nouricher of vyvce = 

Whiche vnto pouthe, dothe often pzetudyce 


Who in pouthe lyſt, nothyng to learne 

thy He wyll repent him;often in hys age 

| That he the cunnyng, can nothyng decerne 

| Therfoze nowe pouthe, with luſty courage 
| Rule thy fleſhe,and thy outhe aſſwage 

N And in thy pouthe, the lcyence engender 
Tuat in tine age, it may the woꝛchyp render 


j Cunnyngislyght, and alſo pleaſaunt 
HY A gentle burden, wpthout greuouſnes 1 
Unto hym, that is ryght well appliaunt 
Foz to beare it, with all his bulines 

He all attaſte, the welle offruitefulues 

| Whiche Qirgyll clarifted,and alſo Tullius Wb 


With Jatyn pure, (wete, and delicious. . 


From whence my maſter lidgate derified, 
Thedepured rethoztke,in Englyche language 
To make our tongue, ſo clearely purifie 
That the dyle termes, ſhoulde nothing arage 
As like a ppe, to chatter in a ca 

But foz to ſpeake, with rethoztke fozmally 
In the good ozder.,withouten bylanp, 


And who his bokeg, liſt toheare oz (ce 

n them he all finde, elocution 

ith as good oꝛder, as any mape be 
Keppng full cloſe, the mozaliz ation 
Ok the trouthe, ofhis great intencion 
Whoſe name is regeũtred, in remembzaunce 
Foz to endure, by long continuaun tee. 


Nowe after this. fo to make relation 
Ok famous rethorike, ſo in this party 
As to the fourthe part,pzonuncta 

Gall it Gewe,anonerpyght openly 
th many bzaunches.,of it ſykerly 
And howe it taketh, the whole effect 
In euery place, degre and aſpect. 


Capitu.xii. 


Ihen the matter, is founde by inuention 
Det mere os per of great ladnes 
N * Set in a , dilpolition 
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And by elocucions, famous tlearenes 
Exoꝛnate well, and ready to expzeſſe 
Chen pꝛonunciation, w chere and countenaunce 
Conuenientlyamuſt make the vtteraunce. 


With humble vopte, and alſo moderate 
Accozdyng,as by him is audience 
And if there be., a ryght bye eſtate 
-, Then vnder honoure,and obedience 
Reaſonably done, bnto his excellence 
ꝛonouncyng his matter, ſo facundioug 
Anal due maner, to be lententious. 


For thoughe a matter, be nener ſo good 
fit be tolde, with tongue of barbaty 
n rude maner, without the diſcrete mode 
t is diſturbaunce, to a whole company 
. Fottoſe them, ſo rude and bopſtouſly 
Demeane them ſelues, vtteryng theſentence 
Without good maner, oz pet intelligence 


It is a thing, ryght greatly conuenadle 
Co pꝛonounce the matter as it is conuenient 
And to the hearers,ryght delectable 

When the vtterer, wythout impediment 

With right good maner,countenaunce,and entent 
Dothe tell his tale,vnto them treatably 
Kepyng his maner,and voyce full moderatly 


This is the cuſtome, that the poetes bſe . 
Co tell their tale, with all due circumſtaunce 
Che vylayne courage, they do muche refuſe 
Cyat is boyſteoug,aud rude of gouernaunce 


Ind 


— 


And euermoꝛe, they do to them anaunce 
Aurture, maner, and all gentlenes 
In their behauyng, wyth all ſemelines, 


And thus the gentle, rethozictan 

Chꝛoughe the laboure,of his ropall cleargye 
The famous — — began 
Oppꝛeſſyng our rudenes. and our foly 
And foz to gouerne vs,ryght pzudently 
Che good maner, encreaſeth dignitie 
And The rudenes,al(o iniquitie 


The famous poete, who lo liſt to here 
Co tell his tale, it is ſolatious 
Beholdyng his maners, and alſo his chere 
Ifter the maner, be it ſadde, oꝛ iopous 

Jf it be ſadde, his chere is dolozous 

As in bewaplyng, a wofull tragedy 
Chat woꝛtiyy is, to de in memo. 


And if the matter, be ioytull and gladde 
Lyke countenaunte, outwardly they make - DES 
But moderation, in their mindes is had 
So that outrage, may them not ouertake 
I tan not wꝛite, ta muche foz their ſabe 
Them to laude, oz my tyme is ſhoꝛte 
And the matter long, which Jmuſt ee 


| - Capitulo. Citi, 


AD the. b. parte, is then memoꝛatpfe 
The whiche, the perfect miniſtration 
Oz dinatlp cauleth, to be retentpte 
. ii. Dꝛpuyng 


Dꝛiupng the tale, to good concluſion 
Fo it behoueth, to haue reſpection 

Unto the tale, and the berp grounde 
And on what pmage, he his matter founde, 


If to the ozatour,many a ſundꝛp tale 
One after other, treatablp be tolde 

Chen ſundzy ymages. in his cloſed male 
Eche foz a matter, he dothe then well holds 
Like to the tale, he doth then lo beholde 
And in warde, a recapitulation 
Ok eche pmage, the mozalization 


COhiche be the tales, he grounded pꝛiuely 
Upon theſe ymages.ſignification 

And when time is, koꝛ him to ſpecifpe 

All his tales, by demonſtration 

In due ozder,maner,and reaſon 

Then eche pmage, inwarde dyzectly 
Che ozatour,dothe take full pzoperlp 


So is enpzynted, in his pzopze mynde 
Euery tale, with whole refemblaunce 
By this ymage,he dothe his matter finde 
Eche after other, withouten variaunce 
Who to this arte, will geue attendaunce 
As therof to knowe, the perkectnes 

In the Poetes ſchole, he mull haue intreſſe 


Chen chall he kno we, by perfect ſtudy 
The memoꝛiall arte, ot rethozike defuſe 
It Gall to him, ſo well exemplifpe 


f that him liſt, the ſcience to ble 


Though 
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Thougheat the firs, it be to him obtuſe 
With exerciſe,he Hall it well augment 
Under clowdes darke,and termes eloquent, 


But nowe ol dapes, the ſynne of auaryce 
Exileth the mynde, and the whole delite 
To couet cunnyng,whiche is great pzeiudice 
Fo inſactatiy,ſo blinded is their ſyght 
With the ſiluer, and the golde ſo bzyyght 
They nothing thinke,on koꝛtune variable | 
Whiche all their riches,can make tranlmutable 


The olde lawes, they ryght cleane abiect 
Whiche foz our learnyng, the poetes did wzite 
With auarice they are ſo ſoʒe infect oo 
They take no hede, nothing they wzite 
Whiche mozally,did fo nobly endite 
Repzouyng vpee, pꝛayſyng the vertue 
Whiche idlenes, did enermoze eſchue. 


Howe, will J ceale, ot luſty rethozyke 
I maye not tarpe, foz my tyme is —— 
LE mult pꝛocede, and chewe of | 
With diuers numbzes, whiche J mult repozt 
_ Hopetiwardely,dothe me well comkozte 
To bꝛynge mp boke, vnto a fyniſhment ' | - 
Ok all my matter, and my true entens. 


Capitu. xi. 


Thoughtfull harte, tombled all about 
Upon the ſea, of ſtozmy 1— 


D 


Foz 


hou haſt take, this occupacion 
n 


Her lwete rewarde,foz thy buſy payne, 


Mercury yozthwelk,thou maiſt ſe appeare 


Foz to ſaple fozthe,thou art in greate doubt 
Ouer the waues, ol great encombzaunce | 
Without any comfoꝛt, ſafe of eſperaunce N 
Whiche the exhozteth,hardely to laple 

Unto thy puxpole, wyth diligent trauayle. 


Aufrpeus auſter,bloweth frowardlye 
Towarde the lande, and habitation- -- - | 
Of thy well fauoured,and moſt fayze lady - 
Foz whole ſake, and delectation | 


Ifter tempeſt, to gladde, thine emi 


Kindlyng our hartes, wyth th 
Ok moꝛall vertue, as is pꝛoba 


In all his bokes, ſo ſwete and pꝛofitable 


Che boke of fame, whiche is lentencious 
He dꝛewe him ſelfe on his owne inuentiaan 


And then the tragidies, lo piteous 


ſpersx 
Boyſe vp thy ſaple,foz thou muſt dzawe near: 
Towarde the ende, ol thy purpoſe ſocleare - 
Vemembze the, of the trace and daunte 


Ot poetes alde,wyth all thy purueyaunce, 


As mozal Gower, whole ſentenciong dewe 
Idownereftareth, with fayze golden beames 
And after Chaucers, all abzoade dothe ſhews 
Dur vyces to clenſe, his depared treames - 


lee 
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of he — ladyes, 1 tranſlation 
nd bpon his ymaginatio 

He made alſo, the tales of Caunterbury 
Some vertuous, and lome glad and mers 


And of Troplus, the piteous doloure 
Fo: his ladye Creſyde,fall of doudienes 
He did bewaple — — 
Ok all his loue, and great 
And many other bokes doubtles 

He did compyle, whoſe goodly name 

In pꝛynted bookes,dothe remapne in tame. 


And akter him, my maſter L ydgate | 
The monke of butp.did him well apply 
Bothe to contryue,and eke to tranſlate © | 
And of vertue, euer in eſpecially  '- 
Fot he did compple, then full nyallp 
Ok our bleſſed lade, the — ORR 
Sapnt Edmundes like, martred ee 


Of the fall of Pzinces,ryg ht wofully 

He did endite, in all piteous wiſe 
Folowyng his auctoure, Bocas rufully-.- 

A ryght great boke, he did truely contpeyſs | 
A good eulample,foz vs to deſpyſe 
This woꝛlde ſo full,ofmutabllitie 
Ju whiche no man ran dane acettaintie. 


And thzereafons,ryght greatly 
Under coloure,he cloked craftely 
Ind of thechozie,he made the fable 

That chitte the byꝛde, in a cage ſocloſelp 
en 


profitable | 
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He fapned allo, the court of lapiente 
And tranſlated, with all his diligence. 


The great boke, ot the laſt deſtruction 
Ok the citye of CTrope, whylome ſo famous 
confuſton 


Howe foz a woman, was the 
And betwene bertue, and the life bicioug 
Of Gods and Goddeſſes,a boke ſolacious 
De did compyle, and the tyme to paſſe - 
Dfloue he made, the bzyght temple of glaſſe 


Were not theſe thze, greatly to commende_ 
Whiche them applied, ſuch bokes to contrine 
Whoſe famous dzaughtes,no man can amend 
The tyme of ſlouthe, they did from themdziue 
After their deathe, foz to abide on lyue | 
In wozthy fame, by many a nation 

Their bokes, their actes, do make relation 


O maſter Lpdgate, the moſt dulcet ſpzyng 
Ol kamous rethozyke, wyth ballade ropall 
(The chete oziginall, ofmy learnyng ' 
Me foztoapde,nows in ede ! 
zto ayde, nows 
' Sythen your bodye,is now wꝛapte in chelt 
I pzay-God to geue, your ſoulegood rel 


O what loſſe is it, ot ſuche a one A 
It is to great truely,foz me to tell : 
Sythen the tyme, that his life was gone 
15 r 

if Iboue all other, he did ſo extell b 
| nl None lythe his tyme,in arte woulde ſuccede 
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After their death, to haue foz their mede 


But many a one, is ryght well expert 

In this cunnpng, but vpon aucthozitie 

They fapne no fables, plealaunt and conerte 
But ſpende their time, in vapnekull vanitie 
Makpyng ballades, ot feruent amitie 

As geſtes and triſles, without fruitefulnes 
Thus all in vayne, they ſpende their bulines 


J little oz nought, expert in poetrye 
Of my maſter Lidgate, will folowe the trace 
As euermoze, ſo his name to magnifye 
With ſuche little bokes,by Gods grace 
Ifin this wozlde,'J may haue the ſpace 

The little cunnyng,that his grace me (ent 
In tpme among, in ſuche wile chalbe ſpent; 


And yet nothing, bpon pꝛeſumption 

My maſter Lydgate, J will not enup 

But all onely,is myne intencion 

With ſuche laboure, my ſelte to occupy | 
As white by blacke, dothe ſhyne moze clearely 
So chal their matters,appeare moꝛe plealaunt 
Bilyde iny dꝛaughtes, rude, and ignozaunt 


MN 


Capitu.xv. 


Owe in my boke, further to pꝛocede 
To a chamber J wente, repiete th ryches. 
Where late ariimetrike, in a golden wede 
G. i. Lyke 


Like a lady pure,aud of great woꝛthines 
The walles about, did fnll well expꝛeſſe. 
With golde depainted, euerp perfect number 


To adde, detrap, and to deuide a (under, 


The roufe was painted, with golden beames 
The windowes criſtall, clearely clarified 
The golden raies, and depured üreames 
Oktadiant Phebus, that was putitied 
Right in the bull, that time ſo domified 
Th:onghe windowes, was reſplendichant 
About the chamber, faire and radiaunt 


A kneled downe, right lone on my knee 
And to her J ſaied, O lady marueplous 
tight humbly,beſeche your maieſtie 
Pour arte to ſhewe, me ſo facundious 
Whiche is defule, and right fallacious 
But J Gall ſo, apply mine erercite 
That thevery trouthe, J Hall well deniſe 


My ſcience laid che, is ri ht neceſſary 
And in the middes of theſciences all 
Itis nowe ſet, right well and perfectly | 
Foz vnto them, it is ſo ſpeciall 
Numbzing ſo, their wozkes in generall 
Without me, they had no perfectnes 

I mult them number, alway doubtles. 


Without number, is no maner of thing 
That in our ſight, we may well ſe 

Foz God made all, at the beginnyng 
40 number © certaintte Who 
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Who knewe arſmetrike,ſneuery degre 
All maner number, in his minde were had 
Bothe to detrap, and to deuide and adde. 


But who will kno we, all the experiente 
t behoueth him, to haue great learning 
n many thinges, with true intelligence 
Oz that he can, haue perfite rekenyng 
In euerp number, by expert cunnyng 
To rehearſe in engliche, moꝛe of this leience 
It were folie, and eke great negligence. 


I thought full long, till Þ had a ſight 

Ok la bell Pucell, the moſt fayze ladpe 

My minde vpon her, was bothe day and night 
The feruent loue, ſo perſt me inwardlp 
Wyerftoze J went anone right choztly 

Unto the tower, lwete and melodious 


Ok dame mulike, ſo gape and glozious, 


Capitu. vi. 
en lplendẽt in his mid we 
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Ok luſtye Mape, with golden beames cleare 
And darke Dyane, made declination 
When Floꝛa floniſhed,in this nacion 

F called vnto minde, right inwardly 

The repozt of Fame, lo muche ententillpe 


Ok la bell Pucell, in the n mulicall 
{ls 


And 


— — 1 —— 


And ryght anone, vnto the tower J went 
Where J ſawe, a temple made of Cryſtal 
Jn whiche mutyke,the lady excellent 
Played on baſe ozganes, expedient 
Accozdyng well, vnto dyopaſon 
Dpapenthe, and eke dpeteſſeron 


In this temple, was great ſolemnitie 
Ind of muche peopli there was great pzeaſe 
J loked about, whether J coulde ſe 

La bell pucell, my langour to ceaſe 

1 coulde not le her, my payne did encreaſe 
{yll that J ſpied her, aboue in a vaute 
Whiche to my hart, did make lo (0ze aſſaut. 


With her beauty cleare, and lwete countenaunce 
The ſtroke of loue, J coulde nothing reliſt 

And anone, without lenger circumſtaunce 

To her J went. oꝛ that her perſon wilt 

Her thought J knewe not, he thought as che liſt 
By her J ſtode, with hert ſoze and faynt 

And did my ſelfe, with her {one acquapnt, 


The commen witte,did full little regarde 
Of dame mulpke, the dulcet armonye 

The eares hearde not, foꝛ the mynde in ward 
Venus had wꝛapt, and taken feruently 
Imagination, wzought full pꝛiuelx 
The fantaſye, gaue perfect iudgement 
Jlway to her, fo to be obedient, 


By eſtimation, muche doubtfully J caſt 
Whethet J choulde, dy long tyme and pace 7 
epne 
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Atteyne her loue, oꝛ els to loue in waſte 
My hart lobbed, and quaked in this caſe 
Dad by her, ryght neare in the place 
ith many other, fapꝛʒe ladies alſo 
But ſo fayze as he, I neuer (awe no mo. 


The feaſt done, dame mulpke did go 
She folowed after, and he woulde not tarp 
Fate well che ſaied, foꝛ J muſt part you fro 
Alas thought J, that fozt une dothe ſo vary 
My ladde body, my heauy harte did carpe 

J could not ſpeake, my harte was ne ate bꝛoken 
But wyth my heade, J made her a token 


When che was gone, inwardely then w2ought 
Upon her beauty, my minde retentife 

Her goodly fygure, J graued in my thought 
Except her lelte, all were erpulſyfe 

My minde to her, was loententyke 

That I folowed her, into a temple farre 
Replete with iope, as bzyght as any ſtarre. 


Where dulcet Floza,her aromatyke dewe 
In the fayze temple, adowne did diſtyll 

All abꝛoade, the fayze dꝛopes did chewe 
Encencyng out, all the vapours pll 

With ſuche a ſwetenes, Floꝛa did fulfyll 
All the temple, that my gowne well ſchewed 
The lycoure ſwete, ot the dꝛoppes endued 


And ſo to a chamber, full ſolacious - 

Dame muſpke went, with la bell Pucell 

All of Jaſper, with tones pꝛetcious 
G.iii. The 
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TT he roufe was wꝛought, curiouſly and well 
The windowes glaſed, maruelouſly to tell 
With clothe of tiſſue, in the riches maner 
The walles were hanged,hie and cyzculer 


There (ate dame muſike,with all her minſtrelly 
As tabours, trumpets, with pipes melodious 
Sabbuttes, oꝛgans, and the recoꝛder ſwetely 
Hat pes, lutes, and trowdes right delicious 
| Cimphans,doucemers, w claricymbals gloztous 
Rebeckes, claricoꝛdes, eche in their degre 
Did lit about their Ladyes m aieſtye 


Befoze dame mulike, J did knele adowne 
Saipng to her, O faire Ladpe plealaunt 
Pour pzudence raigneth moſt hre in renowne 
Foz you be euer,right concozdaunt 

With perfite realon, whiche is not variaunt 
beſeche your grace, with all my diligence 
To inſtruct me, in pour noble [crence 


It is che ſaied, right greatly pꝛofitable 

Foz muſtke dothe let, in all vnitie 

ſ The dilcoꝛde thinges, whiche are variable 

| And deuoydeth miſchiefe,and great iniquitie 
1 Where lacketh mulike, there is no plenty 
Foꝛ muſike is concoꝛde, and allo peace 
Nothing without mulike, map well encreaſe 


| Mheſeuen ſeientes, in one monacozde 

{| Eche vpon other, do full well depende 
[it Mulitke hath them, ſo let in concozde 
Chat all in one, map right well extende 
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All per kite reaſon, they do lo compꝛehende 
That they are way, and perfite Doctrine 
To the ioye aboue:whichets celeline 


And yet alſo, the perfect phiſyke - 1 
Whiche appertepneth, well to the bodye 
Dothe well re ſemble, vnto the mulptze 

When the in warde intrailes, turneth contrary 
That nature can not, wozke dyzectly 
Then dothe philyke, the partes interiall 
In oꝛder let, to their oziginall, 


But yet philyke, can not be liberall 
As the leuen ſcyences, by good aucthozitte 
Whiche leadeth the ſoule,the way in ſpeciall 
By good docttine, to dame eternitie 
Onelp of phiſike, it is the pꝛopertie 
To ayde the body, in euery ſickenes 

(That is right fraile, and full of baittlenes 


Aud becauſe phiſike,is appendant 

Unto the bodp, by helpe of medicine 

And to the loule, nothing appoztenaunt 
To caule the body foz to encline 
In eternall health, ſo the ſoule todomine 
Foz to the body, the ſciences ſeuen 

Dothe teache to leade, the ſoule to heauen 


And muſyke it ſelfe,is melodious 
To reioyce the eares, and com foꝛt the bꝛaine 


Sharpyng the wittes, with ſound lolatious 
Deuoydyng bad thoughtes, whiche did remaypne 
It gladdeth the hart, alſo well certaine 

G. iii. Length 


e 


Length the lyfe, with dulcet armonpe 
As is good recreation, atter udp. 


NV 


She cõmaũded her minſtrels, right anone to play 
Mamours the ſwete, and the gentle daunce 
With la bell Pucell, that was fayꝛe and gay 
She me recommended, with all plealaunce 

To daunce true mealure,withoute vartaunce 

O loꝛde God, howe glad then was J 

So koz to daunce, with my lwete ladye, 


By her pꝛoper hande, ſoft as any ſilke 

With due obeyſaunce, J did her then take 

Her (kynne was white, as whales bone oz myltze 
My thoughtes was rauiched, J might not aſlake 
My bzennyng hart, he the fire did make 

Theſe daunces truely, muſyke hath me taught 

To lute oz daunce,but it auayled nought. 


Foz the fyze kindled,and wared moze and moze 
Thedauncyng ble we it, with her beauty cleare 
My hart ſickened,and began to ware ſoze 

A minute. bi.houres,and.vi.houres a pere 

I thought it was, ſo heauy was my chere 

But pet foꝛ to couer, my great loue aryght 
Theoutwarde coũtenaunce, J made glad x light 


Fi And foz feare mine epes, chould mine hart bewzap 
j IJ toke my leaue, and to a temple went 
And all alone, J to my ſelfe did ſape 

Alas what foꝛtune, hath me hither ſent 

To deuoyde my toye,and my hart toꝛment. 
No man can tell, howe great a paine it is 


But 
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But ifhe will fele it, as I do iwyſle 


Alas O lady,howe cruell art thou 

Ol piteous doloure,foz to builde a neſt 

In my true hart, as thou doeſt ryght nowe 

Pet of all ladyes, J muſt loue the beſt 

Thy beauty therto, did me ſurely areſt 's 
Alas with lone, when that it dothe the pleaſe 
Thou maieſt ceaſe my care, my payne lone eaſe, 


Alas howe (02e,may J nowe bewaple 
The piteous chaunce, whiche did me happe 
Myladyes lokes, did me lo aſſayle 
That ſodaynely,my harte was in a trappe 
By Venus caught. and with lo loze a clappe 
That thzoughe,the great ſtroke did perle 
Alas foz wo, I coulde not reuerle. 


Farewell all iope, and all perfect pleaſure 
Fare well my luſt, and my likyng 

Foz wo is comen, with me to endure 
Nowe mult J leade, my life in mournyng 
I may not lute, oꝛ yet daunce,oz ſyng 

O la bell Putell, my lady glozious 

pou are the cauſe, that J am ſo doloꝛous 


Alas faire lady, and mine owne ſwete hart 
With my ſeruyce, I yelde me to pour will 


Pou haue me kettred, I map not aſtart 

At pour pleaſure, you mape me ſaue oꝛ kyll 
Becauſe J loue you, wyll you me ſpyll 
Alas it were, a piteous caſe in dede | 
That you with death, choulde * my medes 


A 
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Aa, that Jam right wo begone 
Fo: Jol loue,dare not to you ſpeake 
Foz feare of nay,that may encreale my mote 
Ana of yoa might, cauſe my hart to bꝛeake 
Alas J wzetche,and yet vnhappy peke 
nto luche trouble, milerp, and thought 

ith ſight ol pou, J am into it bzought 


And to my ſelke, as J made complaint 

ſpied a man, right nere me befo2zne 
hiche right anone, did with me acquayat 
Me thinke he ſayed, that pe are neare foziozne 
With in warde payne, that your hart hath bozne 
Be not to penlyfe, call to mynde agayne 
Howe of one ſoꝛowe, pe do nowe make twapne 


Mine inwarde ſo2owe, pe begyn to double 
Go your way quod J, foꝛ pe can not me ayde 
Tell me he laped, the caule of your trouble 
And of me nowe, be nothing afrayed 

Me thynke that ſoꝛowe, hath you ouerlayed 
Dꝛiue of no lenger, but tell me your inpnde 


It map me happe, a remedy to fynde, 


Aa quod J, it vapleth not your ſpeache 
Iwyll wyth vou, neuer haue medlyng 
Let me alone, the moſt vnhappy wzetche 
Ok all the wꝛetches, that is pet liuyng 
Suche is the chaunce,of my bewaylyng 

Go on pour wape, vou are nothing the better 
To me to ſpeake, to make mp ſoꝛowe greater 


Fozlothe he laped, remember thinges thze © 
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The firſt is, that ye may ſoꝛowe long 
Unto pour lelfe, oꝛ that you ayded be 

And — great paynes ſtronge 

Co mule alone, it myght turne you to wꝛong 
The thirde is, i myght you well eaſe truely 


To tell your mynde, to a frende ryght truſty 


It is a iewell, of a frende of truſt 

As at your nede, to tell pour ſecretenes 
Ok all pour payne, and feruent luſt | 
His councell ſone, map helpe and redꝛeſſe 
Pour paynefull wo, and moꝛtall heauines 
Alone is nought, foz to thinke and muſe 
Therfoze good ſonne, do me not refuſe, 


And ſythe that you are, plunged all in thought 


Beware the pytte of dolozoug diſpapꝛe * 
: 


So to complapne, it vayleth you right no 
t may fo foztune, pe loue aladye fayze 
iche to lone you, will nothing repap2e | 

Oz els ye haue — — lande oꝛ lubſtaunce 


By katall chaunce,of foztunes ozdinaunce 


Tell me the cauſe, thoughe that it be lo 
ncaſe you loue, J knowe it by experience 
t is a payne, engendꝛyng great wo 

And harde it is, ſoꝛ to make reſiſtaunte 
Agaynſt ſuche loue, of feruent vpolence 
The loue is dꝛeadkull, but neuertheles 
(There is no loze., noz pet no ſyckenes 


But there is a ſalue, and remedy therkoꝛe 


So foz your payne, and pour loꝛowe great 
i. Coun 
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Her louryng chere, che map right lone chaung 


Councell is medicine, whiche may you reſtoze 
Unto your deftre, without any let 

If ye will tell me. where your harte is let 

In the chayze of ſoꝛowe, no great doubt it is 
To fynde a remedpe, koꝛ your payne J wps 


A phiſition truelp, can little decerne 

Ony maner lickenes, without light of bꝛyne 
No moze can J, by good counſaile you learne 
All ſuche wofull trouble, foz to determine 
But it rou mekely, will to me encipne 

To tell the cauſe, of your great greuouſnes 
Of pour inwarde trouble, and wofull ladnes 


Then, J began, with all my diligence 

To heare him ſpeake, ſo grounded on reaſon 
And in my minde, did make aduertence 
Howe it was holeſome, in tribulation 

To laue a good, and a true companion 

Foz to knowe my ſoꝛowe, and wofull grefe 
It might me comfoꝛte, and right well relefe 


And ok him then, J aſked this queſtion 

What was his name, J pꝛaped him me tell 
Councell quod he, the whiche ſolucion | 
In my wofull minde, J liked right well 

Ind pꝛiuelp J did, his leſſon ſpell 

Saiyng to him, my chaunce and deſtinp 

Ok all other, is the moſt vnhappy, 


Why lo quod he, thoughe foztune be (traunge 
To pou a while, turnyng ok her face 


And 
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And you accept, and call bntoher grace 
Diſpapꝛe you not, fo in good time and ſpace 
Nothing there is, but wiſdome may it vr 
To tell pour mynde, J pꝛape you to begyn. 


Unto you quod J, with all my whole aſſent 
J will tell you trouthe, and you will not bewzaye 
Unto none other, my matter and entent 
Nay nay quod he, vou Call not ſe that daye 
Pour whole afftaunce and truſt, well ye map 
Into me put, foꝛ I Gall not vary 

But kepe pour councell, as a ſecretary, 


And then to him, in the maner folowyng 
did complapne, with ſighyng teares depe 
Alas quod J, vou ſhall haue knowlegyng 
Ok my heauy chaunce, that cauleth me to wepe 
So wo J am, that J can neuer lepe | 

But wallowe and tumble, in the trappe of care 
My hart was caughte,oz that J was ware 


It happened ſo, that in a temple olde 

By the tower of muſike, at great ſolemnitie 
La bell pucell, I did right well beholde 
Whole beauty cleare, and great humilitie 
To my hart did caſt, the darte of amitie 
After whiche ſtroke, ſo harde and feruent 
To her excellence, I came incontinent 


Beholdyng her chere, and louely countenaunce 
Her garmentes riche,and her pꝛopze ſtature 
Fregeſtered well, in my remembzaunce 
That J neuer lawe, ſo fayze a creature 

H. iii. | So 
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So well fauouredly, create by nature 
That harde it is,fozto wryght with ynke 
Jil her beautie, oz any harte to thinke, 


Fapꝛer che was, then was quene Helene 
Dꝛolerppne, Creſyde, oz yet Ppolpte 
Medea, Dydo,0: pong Polexpne 
Altumena, oꝛ quene Menelape 
Oz pet dame Roſamonde,in certaintie 
None of all thele, tan haue the pzeeminence 
Co be compared, to her highe excellence 


Duryng the feaſt, ſtode her neare by 
But then her beauty, encreaſed my paine 
22 nothing, reliſt the contrary 
he wꝛapt my hart, in a bzennyng chayne 
To the muſicall tower, he went then againe 
IJ went after, I coulde not be behinde 
Che chaine ſhe haled, whiche my hart did binde. 


Till that we tame, into a chamber gaye 
Where that mulike, with all her minſtrelſy 
Diuers baſe daunces, moſt (wetely did playe 
| That them to here,it was great melody 
"my And dame muſike,commaunded curteouſly 
"a La bell pucell, with me then todaunce 

; Whom that J tobe, with all my pleaſaunce 


ty By her ſwete hande, beginnyng the trace 

F And long did daunte, till that J might not hide 
nt The patnefullloue,whiche did my hart embzace 
Bicauſe wherof, I toke myleaue that tide 


And to this temple, where J do abide 


Fozth 
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Fozth then J went, alone to bewaile 
My moztall ſozowe, without any faile, 


Nowe haue J tolde yon, all the very trouth 
Of my wofull chaunce, and great vnhappines 
pꝛap vou, nothing with me to be wzothe 
hiche am dꝛowned, in careful wzetchednes 
By foꝛtune plunged, full of doublenes 
Aa ſaid councell, doubt ye neuer a deale 
But pour diſeaſe, I Gall by wiſedome heale 


Remember vou, that neuer yet was he 
That in this woꝛlde, did leade all his life 
In iope and plealure, without aduerlitie 
No woudly thing, can not be without ſtrife 
FT oꝛ vnto pleaſure, paine is affirmatife 
Vho will haue plealure, he muſt. firſt apply 
To take the payne, with his cure buſelp. 


Co deſerue the iope, which after doth enſue 
Re wardyng paine, foz the great bulines 
No doubt pour Lady, wil vpon pou rue 
Sepng you applp, all pour gentlenes | 
To do her pleaſure, and ſeruice Doubtles 
Harde is the harte, that no loue hath felt 
Noz foz to loue, will then encline and melt, 


Remember pe, that in olde antiquitie 
How e wozthy Troplus,that mighty champion 
hat paine he ſuffered, by great extremitie 

Ok keruent loue,by a great long ſeaſon 
Foz his lady Creſyde, by great tribulation 
Akter his ſoꝛowe, had not arent one 
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Ot his lady, the fayzeſt of all Troy 


And the famous knight,yclipped Ponthug 
Whiche loued Sydoyne,ſ(o moche entirely 
What paine had he, and what care dolozous 
Foz his lady, with loue ſo marueylouſly 
Wag not her hart,wounded right wokully 
After his paine, his ladie did her cure 

To do him iope, honoure, and pleaſure. 


Who was with loue, moꝛe wofully arayed 
Then were thele twame, and many other mo 
The power of loue, had them ſo aſayed 
That and J liſte, J coulde rehearſe alſo 
To whom true loue, hath wzought mykle wo 
* And at the ende, haue had their deſire 
| Ok all their ſozowe,foz to quenche the fire 


WH Languiſhe no moze , but plucke bp thy hart 

(th Exile dilpayze ,andliue a while in hope 

14 And kepe your loue, all cloſe and couert 

It may lo foꝛtune, that your lady wii grope 
Somewhat ofloue,foz todzynke a ſope 
Thoughe outwardely,e dare not let pou knowe 
"1d But at the laſt, as J beleue and trowe. 


She can not kepe it, ſo pꝛiuye and cloſe 
But that ſomewhat, it (hall to you appeare 
BY countenaunce,howe that her loue aroſe 
f that che loue pou, the loue it is ſo deare 
hen you come to her, che wil make pou chere 
With countenaunce, accozding vnto loue 
Full pꝛiuelp, foꝛ to come to hex àboue 
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Sending ofloue,the meſſenger befoze 
Whiche is her eyes, with louelpe lokes ſwete 
Foz to beholde pou, then euer moze and moze 
After the time, that vou together mete 

With louing wozdes, che wil you then grete 
S020we no moe, faꝛ Ithinke in my minde 
Chat at the laſt, che will be good and kinde 


Alas quod J, che is of hye degre 
Bozne to great lande, treaſute, and ſubſtaunce 


I feare to (oze, J Qaldiſdaynedbe 
The whiche will trouble, all my greuannce 
Her beautie is, the cauſe of my penaunte 
J haue no great lande, trealure, and riches 
To winne the fauoure, ok her noblenes. 


What thoughe quod he, dꝛawe pou not backe 
Foz ſhje hath mough, in her poſſeſſion 
Fox you bothe,foz you hall neuer lacke _ 
If that ye 02der1t,by goodreaſon 
And ſo in perfect conſideration, * 

She will with loue,her grene flouryng age 
Palle fozthe in tope, plealute, and courage 


Pouthe is alway, ofthe courſe rightlight 
Hote, and mopſt, and full ofluſtines * 
Moſte of the ayʒe, it is ruled by tyght 

And her compltxion, hath chiefe intreſſe 
Upon languine, the apzes holefomenes 
She is not pet in an, aboue.xbiii.pere 
Ok tender age, to plealure moſt deare 
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The after none;with many a ſentment 
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Foz ſanguyne pouth, it is all contrary 
So foꝛ to couet, foz it dothe ariſe 
Onely engend2ed,vpon the malencolp 
Which is dzye, colde, and alſo earthiy 
1 whiche the golde is truely nut i ied 
farre from the apʒe. ſo cleareiy purified 


Thus couctiſe,Gall nothing ſurmount 

our pong ladies hart, but onelp nature 

hall in her minde, matze her to account 

The great loſſe ot pouthe, her ſpeciall treaſure 
She knoweth che is, a right taire creature 
No doubt it is, but yet pꝛiuely among 
So hyeis nature, with his wozkes ſtrong. 


That ſhe of fo:ce,the mans company 

Mud well couet, faz che map not reſiſftete 
Dame natures,wotke, whiche is ſo ſecreteisx 
Thoughe che be maide, let her la pe what che liſt 
She woulde haue man; thoughe no man it wiſt 
To make her iope, when nature Doth agre 

Der thought is herg ait is vnto her free, 


51 Aenne. 000171 ee 
Who ſpareth to ſpeake,he ſpareth to ſpede | 
J Qall pzoude;foz you conuenient nud eg 
A gentle tune, foꝛ to attaine pour mede 
That you hall ga, to pour lady excellent 
And right befoze, tate good aduſſement 
Okall the matter, that ye will her ewe. 
Upon good realon, and in woꝛdes ewe 


; my $1219 303920 [OTRO TN ©. 
Thus paſt we time, in communteation 


And what foz loug,was beſt concluſion 
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we demed okt, and gaue a ludgement 
Till that in the euen, was rekulgent 
Fapꝛe golden Mertutp, with his — 2. 
About the apze, caſtyng his pured igt i 

1 D 1 
Then to a chumber, kwete andpzecions- 
Counteil me ledde, ſoꝛ to tabe mureſt 
The night was wete, and allo tenebzous 
But J my ſelte, with lozo me oppꝛeſt | 
Did often mule, what was fozme vet 
Unto my fayze lady,foxto'teloz (ae 
And all my dꝛeade was, foz feare of a nay. 


Thoughe that my bedde,was caſp and une 

pet did J tomble, 7 might not pe dt | 

On euer lide, I turned me full oft AM 90 

Upon the loue. I had to let my wii 

Longyng right (oze,mparinbers falfplt "_ 

| Jealledcouncel};and — 111 
To geue me councell,what were beſt to tabs 


.haquodye,loue dothe youſopticke: M — 
That yet your hart; will — 101% 
But euermoꝛe, be feble and lira e 
Cill that youriady, gathit wen pleaſed J 57; , 
Thoughe ye thinke long, yet ye chalbe band 
I woulde quod I, thatu were as ve ſu pve 
Fy fre ou he, dꝛiue ſuche diſpayze _ 
HISE 2177 80 un $363; 1 2 0 
And ine in hope, whiche chan de pd god | 
Joye cometh after, whewth® payne 1s paſt 
Be ye patient, and ſober in mode 
c wo and waile, all is toz — 
il. 
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was neuer payne, but it had toye at laſt 
In the fayze moꝛowe:rile and make you ready 
At nine at the clocke, the time is neceſlarpe 


Foz vs to walke, vnto pout Lady gent 

The bodies aboue, be then well domified 
To helpe vs kozwarde, without impediment 
Lohe what ye ſaye, loke it de derified 
From perfect reaſon, well exemplified 
Foz(ake her not, though that he (aye nap 
A womans guiſe, is euer mope to delay. 


No caſtell can be, of ſo great a ſtrength 

that there be, a ſure ſiege to it layed 

t muſt pelde bp, oꝛ els be wonne at length 
Thoughe that tofoze, it hath bene long delayed 
So continuaunte, map vou tight weil ayde 
Some wamans harte, can not ſo harded be 
But buly labour, may make it agree 


Laboure and diligence, is full marueplous 
Whiche bꝛyngeth a iouer, to his pzomocion 
Hothing to loue, is moze deſierous 

Then inſtaunt labaure, and delectation 
The harded harte, it geueth ocraſon 
Foz to conſider, ho we that her ſeruaunt 


. To attayne her loue, is ſo attendant, 


Thus all in comunyng, we the night did paſſe 


Tyll in the ayꝛe, withetowes fayzeand redde 


Rylen was Phebus, Ginyngin the glaſſe 
In the chamber, his golden rayes were ſpꝛedde 
Ind Dirane, declinpng, pale as any leade | 
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When the little byꝛdes, Iwetely did ſy 
With tunes mulicall,in the faire — 


Et the doloꝛous and lowly diſputa 
tion, betwene la bell Pucell, aud 
graunde Amoure. 


Capit xvii, 


Ountell and J, then roſe full quickely 
And made vs ready, on our way to walke - 
Ju your clenly wede. appareled pzoperiy 
hat J woulde (ate, J did vnto him talke 
T yll on his bokt, he began to calke |, 
Howe the ſunne,entred was in Geminp 
And cke Dyane, kull ot mutabilitie 


Entred the Crabbe, hir pꝛopꝛe mantion 
Chen ryght amiddes, ot the Dꝛagons head 
And Uenus and che, made coniunction 
From her combuſt way, che had her lo (ped 
She had no let, that was to be dꝛedde 

Che aſſured ayze, was depaynted cleare - _ 
With golden beames, of fayze Phebus ſpeare 


Then foꝛth lo went,goodcouncell and J 
At.vi.at clocke, vnto agardenfayze 
By mulikes tower, walled moſt goodly 

Where la bell Pucell, vſed torepayze 
Jntheſwete 27 take the ap2e 
Among the flowers, rn fame The 


Themiſty apꝛe, to exile aud conlume 


And at the gate, we mette the poztrelſe 
That was right gentle, and called curteſye 
Phiche ſalued vs, with woꝛdes of mekeneg 
And aſked vs, the very canſe and why 

Ok our commpng, to the garden lothell 
Cruely (ated we, foꝛ nothing but well 

JI little to ſpeake, with la bell Pucell. 


Q ruely quod che, in the garden grene 

Of many a \we:e,and ſundzy floure 

She maketh a garlande, chat is verpe ſhene 
Wich trueloues wzought, with many a coloure 
Replete with lwetenes, and dulcet odpure 
And all alone, w.thouten company 

Amiddes an harber, che ſitteth plealauntly 


Nowe ſtande you ſtyll,foz a little ſpace 

I will let her,of you haue knowledgyng 

Ind right anone, ſhe wente toher grace 
Tellyng her then, howe we were coinmyng 
To ſpeake with her,greatly deſirynge | 
Truely che laied, J am ryght well content 
Ol their commyng,toknowe the whole entent 


Then good curteſy, without tariyng 

Came vnto vs, with all her diligence 

Pꝛaiyng vs, to take our entrynge 

And come vnto, the ladies pꝛeſeuce 

Is To fell pour exrande, to her excellence 

Cs; Then in we went. to the garden glozioug 
Wn Like to a place, ok picalure moſt ſolacious m. 
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With Floza painted, and wzought alen 
In diuers knottes, ot marueplous greatnes 
Rampande Lyons,ſtode bp wonder ip 
Madeallofherbes, with dulcet weteneg 
With many dꝛagons, of marueplous likenes 
Ok diuers floures, made full craftely 
By Floza couloured, with colours ſundzye 


Imiddes the garden, ſo muche delectable 
There was an harber,fayze and quadzant 
To Paradile, right well comparable 
Set all about, with floures flagrant 

And in the middle, there was reſplendiſhaunt. 
A dulcet ſpꝛing, and marueylous fountaine 
Ok golde and alure, made all certaine 


In wonder full, and curious ſimilitude. 
There ſtode adzagon, offine golde ſo pure 
Upon his tayle, of mighty foztitude 
W;etheo and (kaled, all wyth aſure 
Haupng thze heades, diuers in figure 
Vhict e in a bathe, of the ſiluer great 
Spouted the water that was lo dultet. 


Beſide whiche fountaine, the moſt fayze lady 
La bell Pucell,was gayly (ittyng _ | 
Of ma AI any ol OY 

A goo * net, ey n ma rip ing 
Der heexewas ing 
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She ware a fayze,and goodly garment 
Of moſt fine veluet, all of Indy blewe 
With armines powdzed, bozdzed at the vent 
On her fayze handes, as was conuentent 

| A papꝛe of gloues, right ſlender, and ſoft 
In appzochyng nere, I did beholde her oft. 


And when that J came, befoꝛe her pꝛelence 
Unto the grounde, J did kneie adotone | 
Saiyng O Ladye, moſt fayze of excellente 
O ſtarre ſo clere,of vertuous renowne 
Whole beauty fayꝛe, in eucry realme and towne - 
Indued with grace, and alſo goodnes 
Dame Fame the her lelfe, dothe euer moze expzelle 


Amoure. 


| Pleaſc it your grace,foz to geue audience 
1 Unto my wokull, and piteous complainte 
lid. Howe feruent lone,wythout reſiſtence 
My tarefull hart,hath made lowe and faynt 
1 And you therok, are the whole conſtraynt 
| Pour beauty truely,hath me fettred faſt 
Without your helpe, my life bs neare hand paſt, 


Pucel, | WS in 
4 bp quod che, I maruell of this cace 

What ſodapne loue, hath you ſo araped 
With ſo great payne, vour hart to embʒ „ 
And why foz me, ve choulde be ſo mmer 
| 2s of pont life, ye nedenot to be afrayed.. 
15 Foꝛ ye ofme nowe, haue no great awe 
9 But ** bend: may your ar loue with ant 


Imoure 


Imoure, 


Then Code J bp, and right ſo did che 
Alas J (ated then, my hart is ſo ſet 
That it is vours, it may none other be 

pour lelfe hath caught it, in ſo (ure a nette 
That if that I map not, your fauour get 
No doubt it is, the great paine of lone 
Map not aſſwage, till death it remoue. 


Pucell. 


Truely quod che, J am obedient 
Unto my frendes, whiche do me ſo gyde 
They (hall me rule, as is conuenient 

In the ſnare of lone, J will nothing ſlide 
My chaunce oz foztune, J will yet abide 

J thanke you, foz your loue right humblye . 
But J your caule, can nothing remedy, : | 


Amoure. 


Alas madame, if J haue enterpꝛiſemd 

A thing to hye,truely foz my degree | 
All thoſe cauſes, whiche J haue commiſed 
Hath bene on koꝛtunes, gentle vnitie | 
Truſtyng truely, that che woulde kauour me 
In this caſe, wherfoze nowe ercuſe 159 
Pour humble ſeruaunt, and not me refuſe 


Pucell. 


Ha ha, what vayleth all your ftattery 
Pour fayned wozdes, chal not me appoſe 
To make mine hatt, to encline inwardly | 
Foz I my ſelſe nowe, do — n | 
i. But 


"But foꝛ to pꝛoue me, you flatter and gloſe 
vou hal not dye, as long as vou ſpeake 12 
There is no loue, can taule your hart to bꝛeabe 


Amoure, 
J woulde'madame,you had pꝛozogatiue 
To knowe the pꝛiuitie, of my perfect mynde 
Howe all in payne, J lcade a wofull liue 
Then as J trowe,ye woulde not be vnkinde 
But that ſome grace, J might in you finde 
To cauſe mine hart, whiche you fettred (ure 
With bzennyng chaynes, ſuche wo to endure. 


Pucell. 

By very reaſon, Þ may gene iudgement 

That it is the guiſe. of pon euerychone 

To faine you ſicke, by ſubtill argument 

When to pour lady, vou liſt to make your mone 
But of pou true, there is fewe o2 none 

Foꝛ all your payne, and wozdes eloquente 
With dame repentaunce, J will not be Gent 


Imoure; 

Olwete madame, nowe all my deſtiny: 
Unhap and happy, vpon you dothe knowe 
If that you call me, vnto pour mercy 

Ok all happp, the moſt happy J trowe 
Then chall J be, ofhye degree oz lowe 
And ik pe liſt, ſo me then to fo2ſake 

Ok all vnhappy, none halbe my make. 


Pucell. 
Pour foztune on me, is not moze applied 


Then 
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Then vpon other, foꝛ my minde is free 

J haue pour purpoſe, oft inoughe denied 

p ou knowe pour aunſwere, nowe certaintie 
What nede your woꝛdes, ok curiolitie 

Woe here no moze, foz you ſhall not ſpede 
Go loue an other, where pe map haue mede. 


Amoure. 
That hall I not, thoughe that J continue 
All my lite, in payne and heauines 
I (hall not chaunge pou, foz none other new 
You are my lady,you are my miſtris 
Whom J Gall ſerue, with all my gentlenes 
Exyle him neuer, from pour hart lo deare 
Whiche vnto his, hath let you aa neace 
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...-Pucell, -.. in 
The minde ok men, chaungeth a8 the motie 
If pou mete one, whiche is fayze and bzight 
Pe loue her belt, till ye ſe right ſone 
An other fayzer, vnto your owne ſight | "ps 
Unto her then. your mind is turned ryghe 
. Truely your loue, though ye make it ſtra 
Iknowe e will it often chaunge. | 


Imonre, 
Alas aden theb hr lodes ür 
Ok my true hart, where euer Ngo oz ride 
Thoughe that my bodye, be ron you a fatre 
Pet my hart onely,ſhall with you abide 
When then pou liſt, ye may foꝛ me prouide | 
A remedy ſwete lady, ol my harte 
It is your uma, it can nothing aſtart. 

R. ii. Sell 
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Putell. 


Nay truelp, it tan nothing be mine 
Foz Itherok, take no poſſeſſion 

Pour hart is pouts, by ſubſtanciall line 
It is not in my domination, 

Loue where ye lift, at euery ſeaſon 
pour hart is free, I do not it accept 

It is pour ovne, J haue it neuer kept. 


Amoure. 


Alas madame, ve may ſay what yon liſt 
With your beauty, ve toke mine hart in ſnare 
pour louely lokes, coulde not reſiſt 

Pour vertuous maner, encrealeth my care 
That of all ioye, I am deuopde and bare 

I ſe you right often, when J am a ſlepe 

Jud when J wake,do ſigh with teares depe 


Pucell. 


So great deteite, among men there is 

That harde it is, to finde one full ſtable 

Pe are (o ſubtill, and ſo falfe iwys 

Pour great deteite, is nothing commendable 
In ſtozies olde, it is well pꝛobable 

Howe many ladies, hath bene right falſely 
With men decepued, vll and ſubtilly 


Imoure. 


O good madame, thoughe that they abuſed 
Them to their ladieg, in their great deceipt 
Pet am J true, let me not beretuſed 

Pc haue me taken, with ſo faire a baite 
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Chat ye hall neuer, out of my tonceite 
J tan not wꝛinche, by no wilenoz croke 
My hart is faſt, vpon ſo ſure a hoke 


Pucell, | 


pe (o ſaied they,til that they had their will 

Their will accompliched, they did lle at large 

Foz men ſay well, but they thinke full vll 

Though outward ſwetenes, pour tg doth enlarg 

pet of your hart, J neuer can haue charge 

Foz men do loue, as J am right ſure 

Nowe one,nowe an other, after their pleaſure 
moure, 


All that madame, J knowe right perfectly 
Some men there be, ot that condicion 

That them delite, often in nouelry 

And many allo, loue perfection 

J caſt all ſuche nouels, in abiection 

Wy loue is let, vpon a perfite grounde 

No falchede in me, truely Chalbe founde, . 


Pucell. 


Pe (ay full well, if ye meane the lame 

But J in you can haue no confidence 

I thinke right well, that it is no game 

To loue vnloned, with percing influence 
Pou (hall in me finde, no ſuche negligence 
To graunt you loue, foꝛ ye are bnthaifty 
As two oz the, to me dothe ſpecifie. 


Amoure. 


Das neuet louer, without enemies thze 
s K. iii. Js 


ACFOUR ed i rn SR Be. aus es, 


Js euup, malice, and perturbaunce 
Their tongues are poylon, vnto amitie 
What man on liue, can ble ſuche gouernaunce 
To attaine fauoure, withouten variaunce 
| Of euerp perlon, but right pꝛiuely 
Behinde his backe ſome laieth vnhappilpe. 


Pucell, 
Trouthe it is, but pet in this caſe 
Pour loue and mine, is full farre a (under 
But thoughe that J do,your hart ſo race 
IJ dzcave you, it is therofno wonder 
bith my frendes, J am lo ſoꝛe kept under 
J bore not loue, but as they accozde 
Tiycy thjuike to wedde me. to a mighty Loꝛde 


Amoure, 


J knowe madame, that your frendes all 
Unto me, ſure will becontrarious , 
But what foz that, your ſelfe in ſpeciall 
Remember there is, no loue ſo iopous 
| As is your owne,to you molt pꝛecious 
Will you geue your vouthe, and your flouryng age 
To them, againſt pour minde in mariage 


| Pucell. 
Againſt my minde, ot that were J lothe 
To wedde foz feare, as them to obey 
Pet had Jrather, they were ſomewhat wzoths 
| Foz J my ſelke, do beare the locke and keye 
[1 Pet of my minde,and will do many a daye 
Mine owne J am, what that J liſt to do 
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J ande vntied,there is no iope therto. 1 
* 


Amoure. 
O-\wetelady,the good perfect ſtarre 
Ok my true hart, tate ye nowe pitie 
Thinke on my paine, whiche am tofoze you here 
With your (wete eyes, beholde you and le 
Howe thought and wo, by great extremitie 
Hath chaunged my hue , into pale and wanne 
It was not lo, when J to loue began. 


Pucell, . | 

So me thinke, it dothe right well appeare 

By your coloure, that lone hath done you wo 
Pour heuy countenaunce, pour doleful cheare 
Hath loueſuche might, foz to aray you ſo 

In lo ſhoꝛt a ſpace, J maruell muche alſo; 
That ye woulde lone me, lo ſure in certayne 
Bekoze ye knew, that J woulde loue agapne 


Amoure WHT 
My good dea re hart, it is no maruaile why 
Pour beauty cleare, and louelp lokes ſwete 
My hart did perce, with loue lo ſodainely_ 
At the firſte time, that I did pou mete 
In the olde temple, when J did pou grete 
Pour beauty my hart, ſo ſurely aſſayed | 
That ſithe that time, it hath to you obeyed 


Pucell. Capitu.rix. 
Our wo and paine,#all pour languichyng 


Nur 
 Continually,ye hall not ſpende in vayne 
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Nothinge exile vou, chall J by diſdaine 

Pour hart and mine, hall neuer part in twaine 
Thougheat the firſt, woulde not condelcende 
It was foz feare, ye did ſome yll entende 


Amoure 
With thought of vll, my minde was neuer mixt 
To vou madame, but al wap cleane and pure 
Bothe day and night, vpon you whole per fixt 
But J my minde, pet durſt nothing dilcure 
Howe foz your ſake, J did ſuche wo endure 
Till nowe this houre, with dzedfull hart ſo faint 
To you ſwete hart, I haue made my complaint 


J demed okt, vou loued me befoꝛe 

By pour demenoure, J did it eſpye 

And in my minde J iudged enermoze 
That at the laſt, pe woulde full ſecretely 
Tell me pour minde. of loue right gentlely 
Is pe haue done, lo my mercy to craue 

In all woꝛchip, vou hall my true loue haue 


Imoure. | 
O loꝛde God then,howe toyfull was 1 
She loked on me, with louely countenaunce 
J kiſte heronce oz twile, right ſwetely 
Her depured vylage, repleate with pleaſaunce 
Reioyced my hart, with amerous purueyaunce 
O lady cleare, that per ſt me at the rote 
O ftoure ofcomfozt, all my heale and bote 


O gemme of vertue, and lady extellent 
Aboue all other, in bdeauteous goodlines 


O 
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O eyen bꝛight, as ſtarre refulgent 

O pꝛofounde cauſe, ot all my ſicuenes 
Nowe all my toye,and all my gladnes 
Woulde God that we were, toyncd in one 


In mariage befoze,this daye were gone 


Purcell, 

Ja laied che, ve muſt take payne a while 
I muſt depart, by the compulcion 

Of my frendes, J will not you begile 
Thoughe they me leade, to a farre nation 
My hart chalbe, without variation 

Dith you pꝛeſent, in perfite tikernts 

As rue and ſtable, without doublenes 


To me to come, is harde and daungerous 
When Jam there, foz gyantes vgixx 
With monſters alſo,blacke and tedious 
That by the wap, awaite full cruelly 

Foꝛ to deſtrope you, pll and vtterlp 
Dhen you that wapye,do take the paſſage 
Toattaine my loue, by hye aduauntage. 


Amoure. 
— I _ — — —— 

y good dame Fame, at the beginnyng 
Wyen tbe to me,of you well notified 
As ſhe came from, the tower of learnyng + 
Ot all (nche enemies, the might excluding 
I pzomiſe vato you, here full faityfully 
When J deparr,from dame aſtronomy 


That J will to, the tower of chiualry 10 


- 


Ind koꝛ your ſake, become adnenturoug 

Co ſubdue all enemies, to me contrary 

That J may after, be right iopous 

With you my lady, moſt ſwete and pzecious 
Wo wozthe the cauſe,of your departynge 
Whiche all my loꝛowes, is in renuyng, 


Alas what pleaſure,and eke without diſpozt 

Shall J now haue, when that ye be gone 
Da ha trucly,nowe without good comfoꝛt 
Py dolozous hart, al be left alone 

Without your pꝛeſence, to me is none 

Foz euery houre, J Mall thinke a pere 

Till Foztune bzyng me, vnto you moze neare 


Pet after you, J will not be right long 

But haſte me after, as faſt as J may 

In the tower of chiualry, J Gall make me ſtrong 
And after that, paſſe ſhoꝛtiy on my way 

With diligent labour, on my iourney 

Spite of your enemies, J Gall me lo (pede 

That in choʒt time, ye may reward my mede 


I thanke you quod ſhe, with my hart entire 
But yet with me, pe hall make couenaunte 
| As J to pou, am right lefeand dere 

| - Unto no perſon, ye hall ſo aduaunte 

| That J to loue pon, am ſo attendaunt 

4h Foz any thing, your councell not bewꝛape 
4th Foz that full ſone, might vs bothe betray 


lit And to tell me, J pꝛay you hartely 


Ponder is councell, howe were nne 
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he is bothe honeſt, and true certainely 
Dothe he not knowe, how your hart is fainted 
With feruent loue, ſo ſurely attainted 
Ik he lo do, yet J nothing repent 

ße is lo lecrete, and true ok entent 


Cruely madame, betauſe pe are contente 
A qhall vou tell, howe the matter was 
When that your beauty,clearely (pendent 
Into my hart, full wonderfly did paſſe | 
Like as fayze Phebus, dothe chine in the glaſſe ' 
All alone, with inwarde care lo rent 

Into a temple, fozthe on my wap J wente 


Where that J walked,plunged in the pitte 
Ok great diſpapʒe, and he then me mette 
Alas he ſaied, me thinke pe loſe pour witte 

Tell me the trouthe nowe, without any let — 
IPhy ye demeane,ſuche moztall ſozowe great 
Auoyde quod I, vou Gall nothing it knows -< 
Pou can not helpe me, in the caſe I trowe 


But he ſuche reaſon,and fruitefull ſentence 
Did foz him laye,that J toldehimall 
When he it knewe, with all his diligence 
He did me comfozt,then in ſpeciall 

Unto my minde, he bade me to call 

Who ſpareth to (peake, he to (pede dothe 
Go tell your lady,thecauſe of your care 


By whole councell, grounded in wiſdome 
To the entent, I ſhoulde ſpede the better 
And right choꝛtiy, I bid then to you come 
L. ii. But | 


pare 
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But d:eade alway,made my ſoꝛow greater 
After great paine, the ioyes is che ſweter 
Foz who that taſteth, painefull bitternes 
The ioye to him, is double (wetenes 


Ind therwithall, J did vnto her bꝛyng 
Councell my frende, and full right meke 
Did him recetue,as he was comming 

And of all thinges, che did him beſeke 

Alter her parting, the lame weke 

To haſte me foꝛ warde, to my iournepes ende 
Thereto quod J, J do well condeſcende 


Fare well quod che, I may no lenger tarpe 
My frendes will come, of that were Jlothe 
J (all retaine you, in my memozy | 
And thei it knewe, they woulde with me be wꝛoth 
To loue pou beſt, J pꝛomiſe you my trouth 
And then mine epen, great ſoꝛowe ſhewed 


With teares ſalte, my chekes were endued 


Her eyes grape, began to loke right redde 
Her gape white coloute, began foz to pale 
Upon her chekes, ſo the dzoppes were lpꝛedde 
Whiche from her eyen, began to aduale 
From her lwete hart, he did the lighes hale 
Neuer befoꝛe, as I trowe and wene 

Das luche depar ting, true louers bet wene 


We wiped our chekes, our ſoꝛowes to cloke 
Outwardlp fapning vs, to be gladde and merp 
That the people Gould, not perceiue the ſmoke 

Od our hote fire, to light the emilper y 

ä Though _ 


"> 
— | 
T7 © 


Thoughe inwardly, with a ſtoꝛmy pery 
The fire was blowen, yet wee did it couer 
Becaule abꝛoade, it houlde nothing perceuer 


Out of the garden, to an hanen ſide 

Foꝛthe we went, where was a chippe ryght large 
That taried there, after the flowyng tide 

And lo then did there, many a boate and barge 
The chippe was great, fiue.C.tunne to charge 
La bell Pucell, right anone me tolde 

In yondcr chippe, whiche that pe beholde 


Foꝛthe maſt J ſayle, without lenger delay 
It is full lea, mi f. endes will come ſone 
Ther foꝛe J pzay you to go hence your wap 
It dꝛaweth faſt nowe, towarde the none 
Madame quod J, your pleaſure halbe done 
With wofull hart, and great ſighes oft 
I kiſſed her lippes, that were lwete and ſoft 


She vnto me, noꝛ J vnto her coulde ſpeake 

Ind as of that, it was no great wonder 

Our hartes ſwelled, as that they houldebzeake 
Che fire ot loue, was ſo ſoze kept vnder 
When J from her, oulde departe alunder 
With her fayze heade, che did lo we encline 
And in like wiſe, ſo did J with myne 


C Of the greate toꝛowe that graunde 
Amoute made after her departyng, 
and ofthe wozdes of Councell. 


Capitu.xx. 
7 L. iii. Her 


'T er frendes and che, on their way they ſayled 
| Jlong the hauen, god them laue and bzynge 

Unto the land, J heard whe that they haled 
With a great peale of gunnes, at their departyng 
The marueylouſe tower, of famous cunnyng 
No gunne was chotte, but my hart did wepe 
Foz her departyng, with wokull teares depe 


Councell me comfozted,as euer he might 
With many ſtoꝛies, ot olde antiquitie | 
Remember he laied, that neuer yet was wight 
Chat lined al wap, in great tranquilitie 
But that him happed, ſome aduerſitie | 
Then after that, when the payne was palt 
The double iope, did comfozt them at laſt, 


pe nede nothing, koz to make great doloure 
Foꝛtune to pou, hath bene right fauourable 
Mahyng vou, to attapne the good fauour 
Ok pour lady, ſo lwete and amiable 

Mo doubt it is, che is true and ſtable 

And demeane you lo, that in no wife 

No man perteiue, oꝛ of pour loue ſurmiſe. 


Be hardy, fearce, and alſo couragious 

0 In all your battailes, without feblenes 

5 Foz pe chall be, right well victozious 
Of all pour enemies, ſo full of ſubtilnes 
Arme you with wildome, foꝛ moze lurenes 
Let wiſdome wozke.,foz che can ſtedfaſtlye 
In time ot nede, xeliſt the contrary 


Was neuer man, pet ſurely at debate 


with 
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With Sapience, but that he did repent 
Who that is ruled, by her highe eſtate 
Ok his after witte, hall neuer be ſchent 
She is to man, right beneuolent | 
With walles ſure, che dothe him foztifie 
When it is nede, to reſiſt acontrary, 


Was neuer place, where as che did guide 
With enemies, bꝛought to deſtruction 

A temedp, ce can ſo well pꝛouide 

Co her high woꝛke, is no compariſon 

It hath ſo ſtrong, and ſure foundation 
Nothing there is.that can it molikye 

So lure it is, agaynſt a contrarye 


Ok her alwapes, it is the perfect guiſe 
To begyn nothing, of matabilitie 

As is the warte. whiche may lone arrle 
And will not downe.tt mape ſo ſturdy be 
The beginner oft, hath the iniquitie | 
When he began, wiſdome did reply 
In his great nede, to reliſt the contrary 


The mighty Pzyant,ſometime king of Troye 
With all his citye, ſo well foztified 
Little regarded, all his wealth and ioye 
Without wiſedome, truely exemplified 

His pꝛoper death, him ſelfe he nutrified 
Agayuſt his warre, wiſdome did replye 

At his great nede, to reſiſt the contrary 


Ind where that wildome, ruleth hardines 
Hardines then is, euer inuincible | 
L. iii. There 
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There may nothing, it ba{uquithe oz oppzeſſe 
Foz pꝛudence is, ſo well intelligible 
To her there is, nothing impoſlible 


| 


Her grounded wozke,is made lo perfitely 


That it muſt nedes, reliſt the contrary 


Co wofull creatures, che is goodly leche 


With her good ſiſter, called pacience 
To the tower of iope, che dothe them tell weche 


| gn the way of hope, without teliſtence 


oho to her liſt, to apply his diligence 
She will him bꝛinge, to wozthip ſhoztelpe 


Chat he all well, reliſt che contrary, 
Right fo let wiſdome, pour ſoꝛowe ſurrende 


And hye pou faſt, vnto dame Geometry 
And let no thought, in your hart engender 
But atter this, lpeake to aſtronomy 

And lo from thente, to the tower of chiualrp 


There of the wozthy king Melpz pus 


Pot ſhalbe made, ſone knight aduenturous 


Ind fare you well, foꝛ J muſt from pou go 

To other louers, whiche are in diſpaire 

As did pou, to comfozt them alſo 

Itis great nede, that I to them repayze 
Haboundaunt teares,theirhartes do refleire 
Fare well quod J, my good frendeſo true 
woulde with me, ye might oy enlue 


Then agayne J went, to the tower melodioug 


Of good dame mulike,mpyleaue foz to take 
F, | nd puuelp, with thele wozdes dolozous 
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I (aied O tower, thou mateſt wel aſlabe 
Suche melody nowe, in the moze to mae 
The gemme is gone, ok all famous pozt 
That was chefe cauſe, ot the great comfozt 


Whilome thou was, the faire tower of light 
But nowe thou art, replete with darkenes 
She is nowe gone, that one in the ſo bzight 
Thou waſt ſometime, the tower ofgladnes 
Nowe maiſt thou be, the tower of heanines 
Foz the chefe is gone, of all thy melody | 
Whoſe beauty cleare,made moſt \wete armony 


Q he faire carbuncle, ſo full ofclearenes 
That in the truely,did moſt purely ine 
The pearle of pitie, replete with ſwetenes 
The gentle gillofloure,the goodly columbine 
The redolent plante,of the dulcet vyne 

The dede aromatike, map no mozeencenſe 
Foꝛche is lo farre, out ofthy pꝛeſence 


A a truelp, in the time ſo paſt 

Mine errande was, the often fozto ſe 
Nowe foz to enter, I may be agaſt 
When thou art hence, the ſtarre of beauty 
Fo: all mp delite, was to beholde the 

A tower tower, all my iope is gone 

In the to enter, comfoꝛt is there none 


So then inwardly, my ſelfe bewaylyng 

In the tower J went, into the habitacle 

Of dame mulike, where che was lingyng 

The ballades lwete, in her fayze tabernacle | 
MW.t. Alas 
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Alas thought I; this is no " Wy 
- To fede mine epen, whiche are nowe all blynde 
Ohe is not here. that J vas wont to finde. 


Then of dan: e mulike, with al lowlincs 
I did take my leaue, withouten tariyng 
She thanked me, with all her mezenes 
Ind all alone, fozthe J went muſyng 
As quod J,my loue and likyng 
Is nowe karre hente, on whom my whole deltte 
Daielp was ſet, vpon her to haue light 


Farewell ſweteharte.rarewell, farctoel ,farewel 
Adieu, adien, J woulde J were you by 
God gene me grace, with you.ſoue to dwell. 
Lite as J did, foz to ſe pou dayly 
Pour lowly chcare, and gentle company 
| Reioyſed my hart, with fode moſt delicate 
9 Mine epen to le you, were inſaciate 


1 Nowe good ſwete hart, my lady and miftrys 
I Jtecommende me, vnto pour pitte 
[1 Belechyng you „Wich all my Gentilncs 
| Pet other while, to thinke bpon me 
| What payne J luffer, by great cxtremttie 
| And to pardo: 3 me, ok my rude wzityng 
Foz with wokull hatt, was mine endityug 


Ca pitu.xxi. 


O fozthe J went, vpon a craggy roche 
Unt the tower, moſt wödertullp W 
O 


Of Geometrye,and as J did appꝛoche 
The altitude, all in my mynde J ſought! 
Sire hundꝛed fore, as J by number thought 
Quadꝛant it was, and did heue and ſette 

It cuery ſtonne, when the winde was great 


Thus at the last, I came into an hall 
Danged with arras,ryche.and pꝛetious 
And euery windowe, glafed with Criſtall 
Like a place of pleaſure, muche ſolacious 
With knottes ſexangled,gaye and glozious  » 
The chufe did hange, right high and pleaſantly - 
By geometry made, right well and craftely 


In this marueplous hall, replete with riches 
At the hyc ende, che late full wozthelß 
tame anone, vnto her great nobles 

And kneledadowne, befoze hermekely 
adame J laied, ye wozke full ropally 
beleche you, with all my diligence 
To inſtruct me, in your wonderfull ſcience. | 


My ſcience laied che, iti is moſt pofitable 
Unto aſtronomp, foꝛ I do it meaſure - 

In euery thing, as it is pzobable . 
Foz I my ſeife,can right well diſcure 

Ok euerp ſtarre, whiche is ſene in bee 
The marneylous greatues, by nie Alete ug 
Foz god made all, at the beginnyng. 


By good meaſur png, both rhe height anddepenes 
Ok euery thing as 3) viderſtande 

The length and bzcadth,wity I the greatnes 
itt, 


Of 
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Of the firmament,fo paſſyng the lande 
And who my cunnyng, liſt to take in hande 
In his emiſperp, ot hye oꝛ lowe degre 
Nothing there is, but it map meaſure be. 


Thoughe that it be, from vs hye and farre 

It any thing fall, we map it truly ſe 

As the lunne 02 mone, oz anpother ſtarre 

We may therof, knowe well the quantitie 
Who of this ſcience, dothe knowe the certentie 
All maiſtries might, meaſure perfitely 

Foz geometrype, dothe ſhewe it openlpe 


Where that is meaſure, there is no lackyng 
Wyere that is meaſure, whole is the body 

where that is meaſure,good is the liuyng 

Where that is meaſure, wiſdome is truely 

where that is meaſure, wozke is dyzectly 

Where that is meaſure, natures wozkynge 
Nature encreaſeth, dy right good knowledgynge, 


Where lacketh meaſure,there is no plentie 
Where lacketh mealure, ſicke is the courage 
where lacketh mealure, there is iniquitie 
where lacketh mealure, there is great outrage 
where lacketh meaſure, is none aduauntage 
Where lacketh mealure, there is great glottony 
Where lacketh meaſure, is moſt vnhappyp 


Foz there is no hye, noꝛ great eſtate 
Withouten meaſure, can kepe his dignitte 

t doth pꝛelerue him, bothe early and late 

epyng him from, the pitte of pouertie 

N Meaſure 
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Mealure is moderate, to all bountie 
Greatly nedefull, foz to take the charge 
Man foz to rule, that he go not at large 


Who loueth meaſure,can not do amiſſe 
So perfitely is, the highe operation 
Among all thinges, ſo wonderfull it is 
That it is full, of all delectation 

Ind to vertue, hath inclination 

Meaſure alſo, dothe well exemplifie 

The haſty dome, to lwage and modefpe. 


Without meaſure, wo wozthe the iudgement 
Without mealure, wo wozthe the temperaunce 
without mealure, wo wozthe the puniſhment 
without meaſure, wo wozthe puruepaunce 
Without meaſure, wo wozthe the luſtenaunce 


Without meaſure, wo wozthe the ſadneſſe 
And without meaſure, wo wozthe the gladneg 
eaſure meaſuryng, meaſaratly taketh 
ealure meaſuryng,meaſuratly dothe all 
ealure meaſuryng, meaſuratly maketh 
ealure meaſuryng, mealuratipe guide chall 
eaſure mealuryng, meaſuratly dothe call 
eaſure meaſuryng,to right hye pꝛeeminente 
Fo: alway meaſare,is grounde of excellence 
Meaſure meaſureth,meaſure in effect 
ealure meaſureth,cuery quantitie 
eaſure mealureth, alway the aſpecte 
eaſure meaſureth,in certaintie 
ealure meaſureth,in the ſtabilitie 
M. iii. 
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Mreaſuremeaſureth,in everp doubtfull caſe 
and mealure is the lodeſtarre of ai! grace. 


Aﬀect ot meaſure, is long continuaunce 
Quantitie without mealure 1s nought 

Al pect of meaſure, deuopdeth repentaunce 
Tertayne wonlde weye, all thinges thought 
Stabilitie, vpon a perkect grounde is wzought 
Cale daubttull map, yet a while abide 

Grace may iu ſpace, a remedy pꝛouide 


Conntenaaunce cauſeth, the pꝛomocion 

Mough auapleth ler ute, wil heut attendaunte 
Repentaunce is atter all abulton | 

Thought afoze, woulde haue had perceueraunce, 
W2ought howe Hould be, by debe the nulchaunce 
Abide nothing, till thou do the dede 


- Pzoutdein minide, zo w thoumailt haue mede. 


Pꝛomocion groweth,after good gouernaunce 
Attendaunce dothe, attapne good fauoure 
Abuſion is cauſer, of all vartaunce 
Perceueraàuute cauſeth the great honoure 
Miſchaunce alwap, is rote of doloure 

Dede done, can not be called agapue 

Mede well rewarded,bothe with toye and payne, 


Then F toke my lcane, and went from Geometry 
Towarde aſtronomy as faſt as Þ myght 
Foz all my minde, was ſet right inwardly 
Upon my lady, that was fayze and bꝛyght 
My hart with her, was botheday and nyght 
She had it locked, with a locke lo lure 


It 


It was her owne, che had therof toe ture 


Capitu.xxii. 


With floza painted, in many a ſundzp colour 
Like a gay goddeſſe, of all flours the quene 
She encenled out, her aromatike odonre 

The bꝛethe of zepherus , encrealed the floure 
Impddes the medowe fapze, reſplendichant 
Was a pauilion, ryght hye and quadzant. 


Okgrene lartenet, boꝛdꝛed with golde 
Wgerin did hange, a fayz? aſtrologg 
Whiche okt aſtronomp, did full well beholde 
Unto whom then, Jcame full choꝛtly 

And kneled adowne, befoze her mekely 

Be lechyng her, ok her great gentlenes 

Ok her lcience, to Gewe the pertectnes. 


My lcience layed che, it is right reaſonable 
And is the laſt, of the ſciences ſeuen 

Unto man, it is alſo ryght ptofitable 
Shewpng the courſe, aboue of the heauen 
Ryght marueplous, foꝛ any man to neuen 
Who knewe aſtronomy, at euery maner ſeaſon 
Mygyt ſet in oꝛder, euerp thing by realon. 


Allo the other. bi. ſciences liberal! 
By aſtronozny, pꝛincipally were found? 
And one were loſte, they were vaniched all 


M. iii. ESche 


D Den fozthe I went, into a medowe grene 


But that he had, accompliched doubtles 


Eche vpon other, hath ſo ſure a grounde 
n all the wozlde, that is ſo wide and rounde 
$none ſo wiſe,that can them multiply 
Noz knowe them all,right well and ſurely, 


The high aſtronomer, that is God omnipotent 
That the firſt day, deuided all the light 

From the darkenes, with his will pzepotent 
And the ſecond day, with his excellent might 
The waters aboue, he did deuide a ryght 
From the earthly waters, whiche are inferial 
The thirde dap, herbes and fruites in ſpecial 


In earth he planted, foz to haue their life 
By diuers vertues, and ſundꝛy growyng 
So to continue. and be vegitatife 

And the fourthe dap, he let in wozkyng 
The bodies aboue, to haue their mouyng 
In the. xii.ſignes, them ſelues to domifye 
Some rethzogarde,and (oine directly 


The fift dape, he did fiſhes make 

In the lea, the great ſtoꝛmp flowde 

To and fro, their courſes foz to take 

And in the water, foꝛ to haue their fode 

Like to the lame, colde alway their bloude 
The ſixt daye, beaſtes with fowles lenſatiue 
And man allo, with ſoule intellectyue, 


The ſeuenth day, he reſted of his woꝛke 
Nothing conſtrapned, as of werines 
As wateth many a right famous clarke 


Dis 
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His purpoled purpoke, by infinite ptowes | 
As to vs dothemoſt plainely dilcure - ++ 


The perfect grounde,of holy ſcripture 25 


Qbus God him ſelke, is chefe aſtronomer 
That made all thing, accoꝛdyng to his will 


The ſunne, the mone, and euerylittle ſtarre 


To a good entent, and foz no maner of pll 
Withouten vayne,he did all thing fulfyll 
As aſtronomp, dothe make apparaunce 


By reaſon he weped, all thinges in balaunce 


Capitulo.xxiii. 


. Md foꝛ as muche, that he made nature 
Firſt ot all, to haue domination 
Howe that che taketh, her operation 
And where vpon, is her foundation 
I (imple and rude, oppꝛeſt with negligence 
Shall diſcriue the might, ol her pꝛeeminente 


Foz thoughe that aungell be inuincible 

In palpable, and alſo celeſtiall 
Without ſubſtaunce,as incencible 
Pet haue they nature, whichers angelicall 
Foz nature, naturyng, naturate made ail 
Heauen and earth, and the bodies aboue 
By courſe of natute, ſoʒ to woꝛke and moue. 


On man oz beaſt, without any ill 


The power ok her, J Hall anone dilcure | 


She 


— — . 


She wozketh directly, after the aſpett 
Ok the matter, be it moꝛe oz leſſe J wille 
And dothe therok, the whole fozme direct 
After the qualitie, it dothe take effect 

If there be moꝛe, then may one ſuffile 

A by member, che will then moze deniſe, 


As that in vꝛe, ve may it dayly ſe | 
Upon one hande,ſome hath thombes twayne 
And other alſo, ſometime armes thze 

The luperſtuitie, is cauſe therofcertayne 
Whiche that dame nature, dothe conſtrayne 
So fo2 to do, fo che leſeth nought 

Of the matter, but hath it wholy wꝛought. 


And in likewile, where is not ſuflicient 
Ok the matter, foz the whole foꝛmation 
There lacketh a member, dy great impediment 
lf So that there can be.no perfite faſhion | 
| As may be iudged, by perfite reaſon, 
li After the qualitie, ofthe matter lackyng 
So lacketh they,ofnatures fozmyng. 


Some lacketh a legge, ſome an arme alſo 

| Some a finger, and ſome moze oz leſſe 

5 All theſe cauſes, with many other mo 

N Nature wozketh,ſo directly doubtles 
Upon the matter, as J do expꝛeſſe 
After the qualitie, in many a ſundzy wiſe 
The kinde of her, we ought nothing deſpiſe, 


Some de fayze,and replete with grace 
Some be fay2e,and pet right bnhappy 


Some 


Some be fouls, and can ſone Ln 
Landes and poſſeſſions, to them choztix 

Some de fooles, and ſome be right wütpe 
Wherupon I al ſhewe a difference, _ 


Dfthe.v.wittes,by good experience. 


Capit.xxiiit, 


hae even, the eares, and alſo the noſe 

The mouth # hands, in ward wits are none 
But out ward offices, as ye map ſuppole 
To the inward wittes, whiche do iudge alone 
Foz vnto them, all thinges haue gone 
By theſe out ward gates, to haue the knowleging 
By the inwarde wittes, to haue decernyng 


Thele are the fiue wittes, remoupng inwardly | 
Firſt commen witte,and thenymag Pb 90 f 
Fantaſp, and eſtimation truely i 
And memozy,as J make narration  .... 

Eche vpou other, hath occupation 

Firſt the kommen witte, vnto the front . 
Dothe thinke, decerne, it map not be oy 


Ok the epen, the office onelp is the (yghe... 
To le the fayze,thelowe,oz altitude 
The white oz blacke, the heaup, oz the light 
The litle oꝛ great, the weake oz foztitude > 
The vgly fauoure,oz pet the puteritude 
This is the vſe, of the enteare 

Co ſe all thinges, whic er _ abviare 0 _ 
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But of them ſelues, they can decerne nothing 
One krom an other, but the commen witte 
Decerneth coloures, by ſpirituall cunniug 

Co the fiue inwarde wittes, it is ſo well knitte 
Nothing is lene, but it dothe iudge it 

It dothe decerne, the good from badnes 

The hre, the lowe, the foule, the fairenes 


Che noſe alſo,cuery apꝛe dothe (mell 

But yet it hath, nothing ancthozitte 

If it be fwete,fo2 to iudge and tell 

But the commen witte, dothe it in certainetie 
Decernyng lauours, in euery degre | 
Knowyng the ſwete ayze, from the ſtinkyng 
When that the noſe,therofhath (mellyng 


The eares alſo,ryght well gene audience 
Unto a taleHearpng it right pertectiy 

But they can not, diſcerne the ſentence 

To znowe wherupon, it dothe ſo ratifie 

Upon great wiſdome, oꝛ els vpon foly 

Thus whether the tale, be ryght good oꝛ badde 
By the commen witte, the knowledge is had 


Folyhatheares,as well as Sapience 

But he can not determine, by his hearyng 
VWhat tale it is, foz lacke of intelligence 

Foz the commen witte, is all vnderſtandyng 
And that he lacketh, to gene him knowyng 
Wherfoze the eares, are but an intreſſe 

To the cõmen witte, that cheweth the perfectnes 


Themoutheaſtethbothe were and itternes | 


But the commen witte, decerneth pzoperly 
Ik it be ſoure,ozreplete with lwetenes 
Noz yet the handes,fele nothing certainely 
But the commen witte, decerneth (abtilly 
Whether it be harde, moiſt, oz of dzynes 
Hote, heaup, ſokt, oz yet colde doubtles 


Thus commen witte, wozketh wonderſlp 
Wpon the. v.gates, whiche are receptatpue 
Ok euery thing, foꝛ to take inwardely 
By the commen witte, to be affirmatpue 
Oꝛ by decernyng, to be negatiue 

The commen witte, the fir of wittes all 
Is to decerne, all thinges in generall 


And then ſccondly,ymagination 

When the commen witte, hath the thing elert 
It woꝛketh by all, due inclinacion 
Foz to bꝛyng the matter, to the whole affect 
And fantaſy, then hath the whole aſpect | 
The ymagined matter,tobzing to finichment 
With good delire, and inwarde iudgement 


And eſtimacion, dothe well compꝛehende 
The ſpate, the place, and all the purueyaunce 
At what tyme the power, myght entende 
To bꝛyng the cauſe, bnto vtteraunce 
Okten it weygheth, the cauſe in balaunce | 
Byeſttmation, any thing is numbꝛed 
By lengthe ozſhoztnes,howe it is accombzed 


Fiftely the mynde, wohen the fourth haue wzought 
Retayned all, tyli the mynde haue made 5 
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An outwarde knowledge, to the matter thought 
Becaule nothing, chall decline and fade 

It kepeth the matter, nothinge rethzogarde 

But dyzectly, till the minde haue pꝛoued 

All ſuche matters, whiche the. iii. haue moued 


Plato the cunnyng, and famous clarke 

That well experte, was in Philoſophy 
Dothe ryght rehearſe,vpon natures warke 
Howe that che wozketh,vpon al wonderſly 
Bothe toz to miniche, and to multiplye 

Ju ſundꝛy wile, by great direction 

After the matter, with all the whole allection 


In my natiue language, J will not expꝛeſſe 
Moꝛe of her wozke,foz it is obſcure 
Wyo will.cherof, knowe all the perfectnes 
In philoſophp, he hall finde it ryght (ure 
hiche all the trouth, can to him diſcure 

| No inan can attayne, perfect tunnyng 
| But by long ſtudp, and diligent learnyng 


Capit.xxb. 


= Heright hye power.nature naturyn 
| - | Naturate made, the bodyes aboue 


In fundzy wiſe,to take theit woꝛkyng | 
That aboute the wozlde, naturallye do 


i As by good reaſon, the philoſophers pꝛoue 
That theplanets and tarreg,inſtrumentes b 
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To natures wozkyng,in euery degre. 


God gaue great bertue.to the planets all 

And ſpecially, vnto depured Phebug 

To enlumine the woꝛlde, euer in ſpeciall 

And then the mone, of her ſelfe tenebzous 
Made light with the beames, gay and glozious 
Ok the lunne, is fayze reſplendichaunt 

In the long nyght, with rapes radiaunt 


By theſe twayne, euery thyng hath growynge 
Bothe ve gitatiue, and cenſatyue alſo 
And aiſo intellectiue, without lealyng 

No earthly thyng, may haue life and go 

But by the planets, that moue to and fro 
LOyen that God let them, in operation 

He gaue them vertue, in diuers faGion 


Some hote and moyſt, and ſome colde andd2ye 
Some hote and — . and colde 

Thus every one: hath vertues ſundzye 

As is made mencion, in the bokes olde 
They chew their power a wozke,many a folde 
Man vpon them, hath his diſpoſion 
By the naturate power, of conſtellation 


What choulde J write moze.in this matter hye 


Foz who that liſt, to learne aſtronempe 
He (hall fynde, all fruit full pleaſaunce 
gn the latine tongue, by goodly ozdinaunce 
her foꝛe of1t,J will no lenger tarye 
Foz feare from trouth, that J 1 5 to vaty 
. zun. | 


In my maternall tonge, oppꝛeſt withignozaunce 
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Ok dame aſtronomy, J did take my licence 
Foz to trauell, to the tower of chiualrx 
Fo all my mynde, with percyng influence 
Was (et vpon, the moſt fapꝛe ladye 

La bell Pucell, ſo muche ententifiye 

That euery dap, J did thinke fiftene 

Till J againe, had her (wete perſon lene, 


71% you expert, in the ſeuen ſcience 
(Nowe all my maſters. J do meexrcule 


If 4] offended, by my great necligence 
This little wo2ke,yet do ye not refule 
Jam but yonge.,itis to me obtuſe 

Ok theſe matters, to pꝛeſume to endite 
But koꝛ my learnyng, that J liſt to wite 


Under obedience, and the coꝛrection 

Ok you my maſters, expert in cunnyng 

me ſubmit, nowe with whole affection 

Unto pour perfite vnderſtanding, 

As euermoꝛe mekelp, to pon enclinynge 

With diligent laboure, nowe wout doubtaunce 
To detrap, oꝛ adde, all at pour plealaunce. 


CHYHowe graunde A moure came to the tower 
bol chiualrpe. 


Capi. xxbi. 


When 


hen clene Juroza, w her golde beames 
, { Gan to enlumine, the darke clowdy ayze 

And cõbuſt Dpane, her great fiery lemeg 

amiddes of the bull, began to reffayze 

Then on my journey, my ſelfe to repapꝛe 

With my verlet,called attendaunce _ 

Fozthe on J rode, by long continuaunce 


With my grephounds, bothe grace # gouernaunce 
Ouer an hill, and lo downe in a valexn¶ 
Among the thoznes, of great encombzaunce 

The goodly greyhoundes, taught me on my waye 
So fozthe J paſſed, my troublous iournep 

Till that J came, into a ropall payne 
With floza paynted,in many a ſundzy vayne 


With purple colour, the floure enhewed 

- Jndiuers knottes, with many one full blewe _ ;- 
The gentle gillofloure,his odoure rcenued 
With ſundzy herbes, replete with vertue | 
Among theſe floures,as J did enſue 

Caſtyng my lyght, ſodaynely ſo farre 

Ouer a tower, I (awe a flambynge ſtarre 


Towarde this tower, as J rode nere and nere 
J behelde the rocke, ol marueilous altitude 
On whiche it ſtode, that quadꝛant did appere 
Made all of ſtele, of wonderous foztitud? 
Gargeyide with beaſtes, in ſundꝛy limilitude 
And many turrettes, aboue the towers hye 
With ymages was let, full marueylguſly 
et 


Towarde this tower, foꝛthe on my way J went 
Tyllthat I came, to a mighty foztreſſe 
O. i. Where 
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Where {7 ſawe hange,a martteylous inſtrument 
Mith a chelde and helmet, befoze the entres 

J knewe nothing, therok the perkectnes 

But at auenture,the inſtrument J toke 
And blewe lo loude, that all the tower Þ Goke 


When the poꝛter, hearde the hydeous (ounde 
Ofmy right luſty, and ſtozmp blaſt 

That made the walles, therok to redounde 
Full like a knight, that was nothing agaſt 
Towarde the gate, he gaue him lelfe to haſte 
And opened it, and aſked my name 

And fro whence J came, to certifie the lame. 


My name quod J, is graunde àAmoure 
Ok late J came, from the tower of doctrine 
Where Jattapned, all the high honoure 


- Ofthe leuen ſciences, me to enlumpne 


And from thence, J did determine 
Fozthe to trauaile, to this tower of chiualry 
Where J haue blowen, this blaſt ſo lodainelp 


When he hearde this, ryght gentilly he (aid 
Unto this tower, ye muſt reſoꝛt by right 

Fox to renue, that hath bene longe decayed 
The flower ofchinalry, with your whole delite 
Come on your way, it dzaweth toward night 
And therwithall, he ledde me to his warde 
We to repoſe, in pleaſaunt due ſafeguarde 


Iftez the tranell, my ſelle fozto eaſe 
I did there reſt, then in all goodly wile 
Ind llept right weil, without any diſeaſe 


Tyll 


© yll on the mozowe,the ſunne did arife 
Then vp J role, as was ny perfect guiſe © 
And made me ready,into thecourte to go 
With mp verlet,and my greyhoundes alſo 


Che gentle pozter,named ſtedfaſtnes 
Into the baſe courte,on my way me bzought 
Where ſtode a tower, ot marueplous highnes 
That all of Jaſper, full wonderfly was wzought 
As any man, can pꝛinte in his thought 

And foure ymages, aboue the tower there were 
On hozle backe armed, and euery one a ſpeaxe. 


Theſe ymages were made, full curioullye 
With their hozſes, ofthe ſtele ſo fine | 
Ind eche of them, in their places lundzy 5 
About were let, that clerely did chinrete 
Like Pyane cleare, in her teleſtynne 
And vnder eche hoꝛle, there was full pꝛinelype 
A great whele made, by crafty Geometry. | 


With many cogges, vnto whiche were tied 
Diuers co2des, that in the hoꝛles hollowe 
To euerp ioynte, full wonderſlye applies 
When the wheles went, the hozſes did folowe 
Totrotte and galop, bothe euen and mo2owo - 

Bꝛeakyng their ſpeares, # coulde them diſcharge 
Partyng a ſunder, foz to turney t large 


capi. xrbit 
Deſiddethist wer , of olde fonndation 


- There was a temple, ſtrongly edified 
9 N O. ii. To 
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To the highehonoure,and reputation 
Ofthe mighty Mars, it was lo foztified 
And foz to knowe, what it ſignified 
Jentred in and lawe of golde lo pure 

Ok wozthy Mars, the marueylous picture. 


There was depaynted, all about the wall 

Ti e great deſtruction,of the citye of Troy 

And the noble actes, to rapgne memoziall 

Of the woꝛthy Hectoꝛz, that was all their toxe 
His dolozous death, was harde to occope 

Ind lo when Hectoz, was caſt all downe 

The hardy Troplus, was moſt hygh of renowne, 


And as J caſt my ſight ſo aſide 

Beholdyng Mars, howe wonderfully he ſtode 
On a whele toppe, with a lady of pzyde 
Yaunced about, thought nothing but good 
But that che had, two faces in one hode 
pet J kneied adowne, and made mpne oziſon 
To doubty Mars, with great deuocion 


Saipng, O Mars, O god of the warte 

The gentle lodeſtat re, of an hardy hart 

Diſtyll alleen grace from ſo karte 

To caule all feare, from me to aſtarte 

That inthe felde, J may ryght well ſubuert 
Tye hydeous monſters,and winne the victozp 
Df the ſturdy gyauntes, with famous chyualry 


O pꝛynce ofhonoure, and ok woꝛthy fame 
O noble knyghtes, of olde antiquitie 


DO redoubted courage, the cauſer ol their name 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe woꝛthy actes, Fame cauſed to be 

In bokes wꝛitten, as ye may well ſe 

So geue me grace,rygyt well to recure 
Che power of Fame, that (all long endure, 


I thought me paſt, all childely pgnozaunce 

The. xxi.pere, ot my ponge flouryng age 

I thought that Uenus,myght nothyng auaunee 
Her ſtrength agaynſt me, with her luſty courage 
My witte J thought, had ſuche aduauntage 
That it ſhoulde rule, bothe Venus and Cupide 
But alas foz wo, foz all mp ſodayne paide, 


Hen that Phebus entred was, in Geminpe 
W To warde the crabbe, takyng alcention 
It tht time, ok the great ſolemnitie 
From heauen aboue, of Gods deſcention 
In a great temple, with whole entencion 
As J went waltzyng, my ſelfe to and fro 
Full ſodaynely, Venus wzought me luche wo 


Fo2as J caſt then, my ſyght all aloft 1 
* Uenus, in beauty ſo cleare 11 
hiche cauſed Cupide, with his dart ſo ſoft @ | 
To wounde my hart, with keruent loue ſo deare 1 
Her louyng countenaunce,ſo highe did appeare 

That it me rauiched, with a ſodaine thought 
Alas foz doo, it auayled me right nought 


To geue audience. vnto the melody 
Of waytes and oꝛgans, that were at the feaſt 
Loue had me wounded,ſo loze inwardly 

| O.iii. What 
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What was to do, J knewe not the beſt 
Replete with lozowe, and deuoyde of reſt 
Sithen the time, that ſhe my hart (ſo wounded 
My toy and pzide, che hath fnll lowe confounded, 


Ind ſo nowe,fo2 to attayne her grace 

As thou doeſt knowe, become aduenturous 
Belechyng the, in this perillous caſe 

O Mars me luccoure, in time tempeſttous 
That J may paſſe, the paſſage daungerous 
And to thy laude, honoure, and gloꝛy 

Z hall a temple, right ſtrongly edifye 


Well then ſaied Mars, J (hall the foztify 

In all thy warre. as faſt as Jcan 

But foz thy payne, J knowe no remedy 

Fo: Uenus raygned, when that thou began 
Firſt foꝛ toloue,makyng the pale and wanne. 
2nd ofthe trouthe,to makerelation 

Thou was bone vnder, her conſtellation 


- YOherfoze thou mult, ot very perfite ryght 

Unto her (ue, by the diſpolicion | 
Whiche the conſtrayneth, with whole delite _ 
Foz to loue ladyes, by true affection 

Suche is her courle, and operation 

Whertoze when thou haſt learned perkitely 

The foz to gouerne, by pꝛudent chiualrye, 


Then to fulfill, thy right hye enterpꝛile 
Foztheon thy way, thou ſhalt thy journey take 
Unto a temple, in all humble wile 

Betoze dame Uenus, thine oblation to mai de 


Whiche all thy paine, maye ſone red2elſe and lake 
Foz at that time, che holdeth a parliment 
To redꝛeſſe louers, of their impediment 


Aha quod foztune, with the faces twaypne 
Behinde (ir Mars, J haue a great maruayle 
That thou doeſt pꝛomile him,that he thal attayne 
Unto his purpoſe, with all diligent trauaple 


Thzoughe thine ayde , eke ſtrength and counſayle 


Sythence dependeth,in mine ozdinaunce 
Him to pꝛomote, oz bzyng to miſchaunce 


My power, eſtate, and ropall dignitie 
Dothe turne the whele, of wozthely gloꝛy 
Often vp lo downe, by mutabilitie 

Haue not I pꝛomoted, full noblye 

Many a lowe degre, to raygne full royallye 
And often haue made, a tranlmutation 

Of woꝛldely wealthe, into tribulation 


Thus can J make, an alteraſion 

Ok woꝛthely honoure, whiche dothe depende 
All onely in my dominacion 

Thꝛoughe the worde, my whele dothe extende 
As reaſon dothe, ryght well compꝛehende 

Ok my great chaunces, whiche are vnſure 

Is dayly dothe appere well in bꝛe. | 


Ik Ichoulde wozke, with perfect ſtedfaſtnes 
As to exalt ſome, to be honourable 
And that they knewe, by perfite lykernes 
That it choulde dure, and not be variable 
- Dill | It 
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Ft were a thing, bntoineculpable 
Foz great oꝛguel pꝛide, choulde them ſo blynde 
To know them lelues, they ould loſe their mind 


Thus when that they, choulde them ſelues fozget 
And in no wile, their owne perſon knowe 

Full little then, they woulde by me lette 

That them exalted, to hye degree from lowe 

And by my chaunce, coulde nought thẽ ouerthzobo 
Thus choulde they do, ⁊ dꝛeade me nothing 
Whertoze my whele, is euermoze turnyng 


And where that J, choulde turne my face 
Caſtyng ſome, in pytte of pouertye 

They were condempned, without any grace 
As foz to attapne, any pꝛolperitie 

Whiche were a cauſe, of greate iniquitie 

Foz riche mens goodes, J mult oft tranſlate 
Unto the poe, them foz to eleuate 


And thirdely, J Goulde loſe my name 

Fo: this woꝛde foꝛtune, is well derified 

Ok an accident chaunce, bothe good oꝛ ſhame 
When that the dede, is lo exemplified 
Wherfoze by reaſon, J muſt be duplifted 
And nothing ſtable in my hye warke 

As wꝛiteth many, a ryght noble clarke 


Ther foꝛe by reaſon, I muſt be mutable 

And turne my whele, ryght oft vp ſo downe 
Labouryng in wozkes, whiche are vnſtable 
On ſome to laughe, # on ſome J mult frowne 
Thus all about, in euery realme and towne 


F 


chewe my power, in euery ſundzy wile 
Gone to deſcende,and on ſome to ariſe 


LOherfoze my power, dothe right well excell 
Aboue the Mars, in thine houle encloled 
Fo2torule man, thou haſt power neuer adell 
Saue after the, ſomewhat he is diſpoſed 
Thy conſtelation, hath him lo appoled 
Who vnder the, taketh his natiuttie 

pet God hath geuen him, power to rule the 


Whertoze J am, ok a farre higher power 
Then thou arte, foz there is no defence 
Igayn(t my will, at any time oz houre 
And in my name, there is a difference 
Foz in theſe woꝛdes, in my magnilicente 
Pꝛedeſt nate, and allo deſteny 

As J Gall chewe, anone moze fozmably 


P:edeſtinate, dothe right well lignifie 
I thing to come, whiche is pzepared 
None but God doth knowe it openly 
Tyll that the dede, caule it to be declared 
Foz many a one, when they well fared 
Full little thought, that tribulation 
To them was o2depned,by pꝛedeſtination 


The deſtenp, is a thing accident 

And by the wozke, dothe take the effect 

Tyll it be done, it is ay pꝛetedent 

No man from it, can him ſelfe abiect | 

Thus euery chaunce, dothe 0 direct 
i. 


) 
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Wherkoꝛe by reaſon, la araunde Amoure 
Muſt ſue vnto me, to do him locoure 


Aha quod Mars, ſuche a one as thou 
Incuer knewe, befoze this ſcaſon 

Foꝛ thou thy ſelfe, doeſt ſo muche enpꝛoue 
Aboue the heauens, by exaltation 

But what foz all, thy commendation 
Arte thou nowe any thing ſubſhanciall 
Spirituall, oz cls pet terreſtriall 


Howe can a woꝛke, pc fitely be grounded 
But in theſe two, and thou arte of thoſe 
Wherfoze foz nought, thou maieſt be confounded 
Foz nought in lubſtaunce, can nothing tran{poſe 
Ok none effect, thou canſt thy lelfe dilclole 
Done haſt thou power, in any maner ofcaſe 

n heauen oz earth, without a dwellyng place 


But that Poetes, hath made a figure 
Ok thee, fozthy great (ignification | 
The chaunce of man, lo foz todiſcure 
Accoꝛdyng to amozalization, 

And of the trouthe, to make relation 
The man is foꝛtune, in his pꝛoper dede 
Ind not thou, that cauſeth him to (pede 


What neadeth him, bnto him lelfe to ſue 
Sithens thou art, the dedes of his chaunce 
Thou to rule man, it is a thing not true 
Nowe wherupon, dothe hang this ozdinaunce 
But accedent, vpon the gouernaunce 

Ok the hye bodpeg, whiche dothe man diſpoſe 


The 


r A ARR 


Che dede to do, as him lyſt purpoſe, 
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IO heare of Pars, the maruelous argumet 
N And of Foztune, I was ſoze amaſed 
Tyll that I ſawe, a lady excellent 
Cicarely armed, bpon whom J gaſed 
And her armes, full pziuely J blaſed 
The ſhelde ofgolde,as J well vnderſtande 
Wich a lyon of alure,thzoughe paſſande. 


Qo me the came, with lowelp countenaunce 
And bade me welcome, vnto that mancion 
Leadyng me fozthe, with ioye and plealaunce 
Into an hall, of marueplous faſhion | 
Right ſtrongip loꝛtified, of olde foundation 

The pillers of yuoꝛy, garniched with gold 
With pearles ſet, and bzodzed many a folde 


The floze was paued, with tones pzecious 
And the route, was bzaunched curiouſly 

Ok the beaten golde,bothe gaye and glozious 
Knotted with pommaunders right (wetely 
Encencyng out, the vll odours miſt » 
Ind on the walles, right weil did appeare 748 
The ſiege of Thebes, depaynted fayze and cleare 


There were knyghtes, pla yng at the cheſteg 
Whiche (awe Minerue, leade me in the hall 
They leſte their playe,and all their bulines 


r 
And welcomed me, right gently withall 
With ſir NRurture, then moſt in ſpectall 
Accompanied of his bꝛother Curteſy 
They made me chere then, kull effectuallye, 


And after that, they bꝛought me vp a ſtapꝛe 
Into a chamber, gayly gloꝛified 
Ind at the doꝛe, there ſtode a knight right fay2e 
Pclipped trouthe, right clearely purified 

His countenaunce was, ryght well modified 
To me he laxped, that befozemyne entreſſe 

Him koꝛ to loue, J Gonlde him pzomiſe 


Ok ryght he ſaped, J haue in cuſtodye 
This chamber doze , of kyng Meliz pus 
That no man enter, into it wzongkully 
Without me trouthe, fo to be chiualrous 
Here knyghtes be made, to be victozioug 
I all you pꝛomile, quod J fayethfully 
Pou foz to loue, and ſerue perdurably 


Abide quod he, J will ſpeake with the kyng 
Tell me your name, and habitation 

And the chefe cauſe,nowe of your compng 
That J to him, may make relation 

Co kno we his minde, without variation 
La graunde Amoure, my name is ſaied J 
The caule of my commpyng.,tntentiftp 


Is fozbicauſe that J haue enterpziſed 
Nowe foz the lake, of fapꝛe la bell putell 

Co paſſe the paſſage, whiche J her pꝛomiled 

That is lo daungerous, with lerpentes * 
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Ind koꝛ as muche,as J knowe neuer a deale 
The feates of armes, to attayne honoure 
J am come to learne, with diligent laboure 


Then koꝛthe he wente bnto the maieſtie 


Ok kyng Meltzyus, the myghty conqueroure 


Saiyng O power, lo hye in dignitie 

O pꝛince victozious, and famous Emperoure 
Ol iuſtyng truely, the oziginall floure 

One graunde Amoure, woulde be acceptable 
In pour hype courte, koz to be tendable 


With all my harte, J will quod he accepte 
Him to my ſeruice, foꝛ he is ryght woꝛthy 
Foz vato doctrine, the hye waye he kept 
And ſofrom thence, to the tower of chiualry 
He Qall attapne, great actes wonderſly 
Go on your way, and bꝛyng him faſt to me 
Foz I thinke long, him to beholde and ſe 


And then the good knight trouthe, incontinent 
nto the chamber ſo pure, ſone me ledde 

here late the kyng, lo muche beniuolent 

In purple clothed, ſet full of rubyes redde 

And all the flooze, on whiche we did treade 
Was criſt all clere, and the roufe at nyght 
With carbuncles, did geue a marueplous lyght 


The walles were hanged, with clothe of tiſſue 
Bꝛodꝛed with pearles, and rubies rubiconde 
Mixte with emeraudes, ſo full of vertue 

And bozdzed about, with many a dyamonde 
Inheauy hart, it will make ioconde 
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Foz to beholde,the marueylous riches - 
The lozd(hip, wealth, and the great wozthines 


There late Melizyus, in his hye eſtate 

And ouer his heade, was a papꝛe of balaunce 

With his crowne, and ſcepter, after the true rate 

Ok another woꝛldly king, foꝛ to haue gouernatice 

In his hande a ball, ot right great circumſtaunce 
Befoꝛe whom then, J did knele adowne 

Saiyng O Emperoure, moſt hye of renowne 7 


I the beſeche, of thyne haboundaunt grace 
Me to accept in this courte, the foꝛ to ſetue 
So to continue, by long time and ſpace 
Ofcitualry,that J may nowe deſcrue 
The oꝛder ryght,and well it to oblerue 
Foz to attayne, the hye aduauntage 

Ot the enterpzile, of my doubty byage 


Welcome he ſaied, to this court rpall 

Mynerue all arme pou, with great diligence 

And teache you the ſcateg, of armes all T's 

Fo2 the them knoweth, by good experience 

In the olde time, it was her ſcience 

And J my ſelfe, (ball geue you a woꝛthy ſtede 
Called galantyle, to helpe pou in pour nede. 


J humbly thanked, his great highnes 
And lo to Mynerue, J did then apply 
Whyiche did me teache, with liker per fitnes 
Foz to haunt armes, right well and nobly 
Sapience me ruled, well and pꝛudently 
Thus among knightes, foz to iuſt and tourney 
| Mainerue 


| T7119 
Mynerue me taught, in ſundzy wile all day 104 
It was a ioyfull, and a knightly ſight 179 
Foz to beholde lo fayze, and goodly a lozte 14 
Df good knightes, armed clere and bzyght 4 20k | 
That J ſawe there, whiche did me well exhozt 14 
Armes to haunt, with couragious comfoꝛte : ] 1 
Mynerue me taught, my ſtrokes and defence 1 
That in choꝛt ſpace, was no reſiſtence . 
Againſt my power, and mighty puiſſaunte i [ 
To my wilfull harte, was nought impoſſible 44 
I bare my ſelfe, ſo without doubtaunce 14 


| 
Wy hart made, my courage inuincible | | | 
Ot whiche the trouthe,was lone intelligible i | | 
With my behauyng, befoꝛe the pꝛeeminence 111 


Of kyng Miltzpus, famous excellence 


Whiche ryght anone, foz dame Mpnerue ſent Vi 
Ind me allo, with ſir trouthe to obey 6 |} 
We thought full little, what the matter ment 1 
But vnto hym, we toke anone the way | 1 | 
F 

| 


Entryng the chamber, ſo fapꝛe, cleare, and gay 
The kyng vs called. vnto his perſone 
Saipng, J will graunde amoure anone 


Truely make knyght, foꝛ the time appꝛocheth 
That he muſt haunte, and leke aduenture 
Foz la bell Pucell, as true loue requireth | 
Ind firſt of all, began to me diſcure [ 
The high ozder, howe J Gould take in cure 1 
And then anone, he began to expzeſſe | 
What knighthode was, to perfite ſykernes, þ 
P. iii. Knig ht | 


knighthode he laped, was firſt eſtabliched 

The cominen wealthe,in ryght to defende 

That by the wong, it be not miniched 

So euerp knight, muſt truely condeſcende 

Fo2 the commen wealthe,his power to entende 
Agapnſt all ſuche rebels contrarious 

Them to ſubdue, with power victoztous 


Foꝛ knyghthode is not, in the feates of warre 
As lo to fight, in quarell ryght oz w2ong 

But in a cauſe, whiche trouthe can not defarre 
He ought him ſelte, koꝛ to make lure and ſtrong 
Juſtice to kepe, myxt with mercy among 

And no quarell, a knyght ought to take 

But koꝛ a trouthe, oꝛ foꝛ the commens lake 


Foꝛ firſt good hope, his legge harneyes choulde be 
Mis habergion, ok perfect ryghteouſnes 
SGypzde faſt, wyth the girdle of chaſtitie 

Vis riche platarde, Choulde be good buſines 
Bꝛodered with almes, lo full of larges 

The helmet mekenes, and the chelde good fayeth 
His werde Gods wozde, as. S. Paule lapeth 


Allo true wydowes, he ought to reſtoꝛe 

Unto their ryght, foꝛ to attayne their dower 
And to vpholde, and mayntayne enermoze 
The wealth of maydens,w his myghty power 
Ind to his ſouerayne.,at euery maner hower 
To be readp, true, and eke obeyſaunt 

In ſtable loue fyxte, and not variaunt 


Thus after this noble, and ſolemne Doctrine 5 
e 
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He made me knyght,and gaue me in charge 
Unto theſe poyntes,right lowe to encline 
And to ſtere well, the fraple tumblyng barge 7 
Ouer vapne glozy,when J ſaple at large | 
When the winde is ryght, the barge can not fayle 
Unto his purpole, ſo with hardines to ſaple 


J did well regeſter, in my remembꝛaunce 
Euery thing, whiche he hath to me tolde 

And right anone, in good reſemblaunce 

The kyng Þ thanked, with courage ryght bold 
Ok his great giftes,and grace many a folde 
Whiche vnto me, ryght openly he hewed 

With golden dzoppes, ſo liberally endued 


J toke my leaue,ofhis ryght hye eſtate 
And then Mpnerue, into the hall me bzought 
Accompanied of trouth, my faythtull mate 
Us foz to ſolace, there lacked ryght nought 
That any man, can pꝛynte in his thought 
The knyghres all, vnto their armes went 
To bꝛyng me fozwarde, with a true entent 


And Pynerue armed me, as Ge coulde deuiſe 
And bꝛought vnto me, my fayze barbed ſtede 

On whom J mounted, in all goodly guiſe 
With chelde and ſpeare, as nothing to dꝛeade 
In ryght to fight, foʒ to attayne my mede 
So with me went, bothe my greyhounds twapne 
And good attendaunce, my verlet certapne. 


The good knight trouth, bꝛought me on my way 
Accompanied then, with ſir Fidelitie 
Q.t, With 


= — —— ˙·π r — — 09 y”— — —ͤ — — 


Loith haute courage, betrapped fapꝛe and gap 
With chinpag trappers, ok curioſitie 

And then allo, there rode fozthe with me 

The ſturdy knight, well named Foztitude 


With the noble veteraue, ir Conſuetude, 


Ind eke lir Juſtice, and ſir Miſericoꝛde 

Sir Sapience, with good ſtr Curtelpe 
With famous nurture, and then ſyꝛ Concoꝛd 
Atcompanied me, lull ryght gently 


Out of the caſtell, ridyng ropally 


And dame Mypnerue, the chiualreous Goddeſſe 
Did me endue then, with harty hardines 


And when we came, into a goodly playne 
Right of them all, J toke my licence 

Me thought it time, that they turne agayne 
Unto the kyng, with all their diligence 

I made mine othe, with percyng influence 
Unto them all, foꝛ to remayne full true 

In ſtedfaſt loue, all treaſon to eſchue 


Full lothe they were, kro me to depart 
Euery one of them, as pe may vnderſtande 
With ſalt teares, full wofull was my hart 
When all on rowe, they toke me by the hande 
Idue they ſaied, and grace with pou ſtande 
Pou foz to ayde, when that you do fight 

And (o they turned, vnto the caſtell ryght. 


And good dame Mynerue, bnto me then laied 
Be not adꝛedde, of pour hye enterpꝛile 


Be bolde, and hardy, and nothing afrayed 
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And rather dye, in any maner of wiſe 

To attayne honoure, and the life deſpiſe | 
Then foꝛ to liue, and toremaine in Hame 
Fo: to dye with honoure, it is a good name 


Farewell che (aied,and be of good cheare 
Imuſt depart, J map no lenger tary + 
Ryde on your wap, the werher is full cleare 
Deke your aduenture, and loke pe not vary 
From pour hye o2der,by any contrary 
And therwithall, fozthe on her way (hc rode 
Right lo did J, Whiche no lenger abode 


With bothe my grephoundes, and my verlet 
Thꝛoughe the plapne, and into wildernes 
And lo aloft, among the hilles great 

Tylil it was nyght, (o thicke of darkeneg 
That of conſtraint, of very werines 
We lighted adowne, vnder an hyll ſyde 
Undo the dap, to reſt vs there that tide. 


And when my page, my helmet vnlaced 
He layed it downe, vnderneth my heade 
And to his legge, he my ſtede enbzaced 
To graſe about, while on the graſle he fedde 
And then alſo, his hole in like ſtede 
With bothe our greyhoundes, liyng vs nere by 
And flouth our heades, had caught ſo lodapnely 


That all the night, we ſlept in good reit 

Till agayn?} dap, began to nepe and crye 
My ſtede galantile, with a roaryng bꝛeſt 
41d eke began, to ſtampe full marueylouſlpe 


Q. ii. Whoſe 
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Whole hye courage, awaked vs wonderfly 
And ryght anone, we caſt bp our eyes 
| Beholdyng aboue, the fayze cryſtall (kyes 


Deyng the cloudeg,rayed kayꝛe and redde 
Of Phebus, tiſyng in the oztent 
And auroza, her golden bemes ſpzedde 
About the ayze,clearely refulgent 
Withouten miſtye blacke,encombzement 
Vp J aroſe, and alſo my page 
Mahyng vs ready, foꝛ to take our voage 


Capit.xxix. 


ld ſo foꝛthe we rode, till we ſawe afarre 
| To vs came ridyng,on a little nagge 

A folyhe dwarke, nothyng fozthe warre 
With a hode, a bell, a foxtayle, and a bagge 
In aà pped coate, he rode bꝛygge a bzagge 
And when that he, vnto vs dꝛewe nye 

I beheld his body, and his viſenampe, 


His heade was great, betled was his bꝛowes 
Bis epen holowe, and his noſe croked 

His bzyes bꝛyſtled, truely lpłe a (owes 

His chekes heerie, and God wotte he loked 
Full like an ape, here and there he toted 
With a pyed bearde, and hangyng lyppes great 
And euerp tothe, as blacke as any gete 


His necke ozt,yis houlders ſtode awzy 


His bꝛeaſt fatte,and bolne in the waſte 
His armes great, with fingers crokedly 
His legges kewed, he rode to me faſt 
Full like a patron, to be chaped in haſte 
Good euen he ſaied, and haue good dap 

It that it like you,foz to ride merely away, 


LOelcome I ſaped. I pzay the nowe tell 

Me what thou art, and where thou doſt dwell 
Sotheych quod he, when J cham in kente 

At home I cham, though J be hether lent 
I cham a gentilman, ot muche noble kynne 
Thoughe Iche be cladde, in a knaues (kynne 


Foz there was one, called Peter Pꝛatefaſt 
That iu all his lite, ſpake no woꝛde in waſte 
He wedded a wife, that was called Maude 

I trowe quod J, che was a goꝛgious baude 
Thou lyeſt quod he, che was gentle and good 
She gaue her hulbande, many a furde hode 


And at his meales, without any mille 

She woulde him ſerue, in clenly wile itoys 
God loue her loule, as che loued clenlines 
And kepe te pon foulenes 
When che! clowtes, without any faple 
She wyped her diſhes, with her dogges taple 


And they had iſſu>, Sym ſadle gander | 
That foꝛ a wile, in all the wozlde did wander 
Tyll at the laſt, in the wynters nyght 
By thamps he ſapled , and ariued a ryghte 
| | Q. iii. Amonge 
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A mong the nunnes; ok the grene coate 

He went to lande, out of his pzety boate 

And wedde there one, that was comen of newe 
He thdught her ſtable, and kaiethkull, and true 


Her name was Betres, that ſo clenlpe was 
That no kuthe by her, in any wiſe Gould paſſe 
Fo2 in her liſe, that any man coulde ſpye 

She let no kart, noꝛ yet fiſte truely 

And betwene them bothe, they did get a lonne 
Wyiche was mp father, that in Kent did wonne 


- Dis name was Dauy dꝛonken nole 

He neuer dꝛante, but in a fapze blacke bole 
He toke a wife, that was very fapze 

And gate me on her, foꝛ to be his heyze 

Her name was Alyſon, that loued nought elles 
But e uermoꝛe, to ryng her blacke belles 


Nowe are they deade all, ſo mote J well thzyne 
Except my lelfe, Godfrey gobilyue 

Whiche ride about, a wite me to ſeäke 

But J can finde none, that is good and meke 
Foz all are <2ewes,in the wozlde about 

I coulde neuer mete, with none other route 


Foz ſome deuils will, their hulbandes beate 
And thoſe that can not, they will neuer let 
Their tonges 12 but geue thze woꝛdes foꝛ one 
Fie on them all, 4 will ok them haue none 

Who loueth any, foꝛ to make him ſadde 

I wene that he become, woꝛſe then madde 


| They 
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They are not ſtedlaſt, nothing in their minde 
But alway turupng, like a blaſt of winde 
Foꝛ let a man loue them, neuer ſo well 
They will him loue againe, neuer a deale 
Foz thoughe a man, all his life certapne 
Unto her ſue, to haue releaſe of payne 


And at the laſt, he on him do rue 

If by koꝛtune, there come another newe 

The firſt chalbe clene, out of her fauoure 
Recoꝛde ot Creſide,# of Troplus the doloure 
They are ſo ſubtile, and ſo falſe of kynde 
There can no man wade, beponde their ininde 


Was not Ariſtotle, foꝛ all his cleargy 

Foz a woman wꝛapt. in loue ſo marueylouſly 
That all his cunnyng, he had ſone fozgotten 
This vnhappy loue, had his minde lo bzoken 
That euermoꝛe, the (alt teares downe hapled 
When the chaunce ot loue, he him leife be waz led 


Aferde he was, of the true loue to bꝛeake ö 
Foz laiyng naye, when he therof choulde ſpeake 
Till of conſtraint, ot wofull heauines 

Foz to haue remedy,of his ſoze ſickenes 

When he her ſpied, right ſecrete alone 

Unto her he went, and made all his mone 


Alas he ſaied, the cauſe ot my Wo h 

Mine onely ladp,and miſtris also 

Whoſe goodly beautie, hath my harte enrached 

With feruent loue, and fiery lemes entached 
Q. iii. Wher⸗ 
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Wberfoze take pitye, of the paynefull loꝛowe 
Of me your lerugunt,bothe euen and moꝛowe 


She ſtode right ſtyll, and hearde what he (ated 
Alas quod che. be ye no moze diſmayed 

Foz J am content, to fulfill your wyll 

In euerp maner, be it good oꝛ pll 

Ok this condicion, that pe chall releaſe 

Me firſt of wo, and great diſtreſſe. 


Foꝛ I my ſelle, haue thought many a day 

Co you to ſpeake, but foz feare of a nay 

J durſt neuer, ot the matter meue 

VUnto pour perſon, leſt it houlde you greue 
Nap nay quod he, with all my whole entente 
J hall obep, to your commaundement | 


Dell then quod che, J Gall you nowe tell 
Howe the caſe ſtandeth, truely enery dele 

Foz you knowe well, that ſome women dolong 
After nyte thinges, be it ryght oz wzong 

Right ſo muſt J, vpon your backe nowe ryde 
In your mouthe alſo,a bzydle pou to guide 


And lo a bzydle Ge put in his monthe £ 
Upon his backe che rode, bothe noꝛthe and ſouthe 
About a chamber, as ſome clarkes wene 
Ok manp perſons, it was openly ſene | 
Lo what is loue, that can ſo (oze blynde 
 JPhſloſopher,to bꝛyng him out of kynde 


Foz lone dothe paſle, any maner ol thing 
It is harde, and pziuy in woꝛkyng 


So 
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So on the grounde, Ariſtotle crept 
And in hs teeth, che long the bztidle kept 
Till che * her fyll 
And yet foz this, he neuer had his wyll. 


She did nothing, but foz to mocke and ſcozne 
This true loner, whiche was foz loue fozlozne | 
But when he knewe, the poynt ofthe tale 
The fiery anger, did his hart enbzace 
That he him lelte, did anone well knowe | 
Lis anger did,his loue ſo ouertyzaowe 


And right anone, as ſome Poetes wzite 


He that great mockage, did her well „ 2 | 


Did not a woman, the famous Uir 
By her great fraude, full craftely begi 
Fo: on a daye, foꝛ his owne — 
To the courte ot Rome, he gan to relate 


Among the ladyes, the time fox to pale 
Till at the laſt, like Phebus in the glaſſe | 
So did alady,with her beauty cleare- 

Shine thzoughe his hart, with ſuche loue fo deare 
Then of great fozce,he muſt nedes obe n-, 
She ofhis minde, bare bothe the locke and "9 


So was his hart, ſet bpon a fire e 
Witz fernent loue, to attayne his deſire 

She had him caught, in ſuche a wily ſnare  * 
Great was his papne, and muche moꝛe his care 
To fynde a time, when it choulde be meued 
To her Renn he nothing repꝛeued 


N. i. Thus 


Thus euery day, by ymagination 

In his minde was luche perturbation 

And at the laſt, he had founde a time 

He thought to ſpeake, and vnto him no cryme 
Mercy lady, nowe in all humble wiſe 


Co her he laied,fozif ye me deſpiſe 


So hath your beauty, my true hart araped 
Jt is no maruaile, thoughe J be afrayed 
To you to ſpeake, ii that you denye . 


My puxrpoſe, truely Jam marde vtterly 


So do Jloue you, with all my hart entere 
With in warde care, I bye your beauty dere 


I muſt abide, with all my whole entente 
Ol life oʒ death, your onely iudgement 
With fayned eares,of per fite audience. 
She did him heare,geuyng this ſentence - 
Uyzgyvll che (ated, J woulde fayne you eaſe 
Ok pour trouble, and of your great diſeaſe 


But J wotte not howe, that it Goulde be 
Without turnyng vs, to great diſhoneſtie 
Ik it be knowen, then bothe you and J 
Shalde reheyted at, full Gamefully 

But what fox that, haue me bethought 
A pzety craft, by me ſhalbe wzought, 


Pe knowe my chamber, ioyneth to a wall 
Beyng right hye, and a windowe doithall 
Sone at nyght, when all folke be atreſt 
I (hall take a baſket,as me thinketh beſt 


Ind 


And therto I Gall, a long toarde well tre 
And from the windowe, let it downe pꝛiuely ; 


Rfght ſo when it is. adowne on the grounde 
pe map well enter, in it bothe hole and ſounde 
And my two maydens the whiche ſecrete be - 
Shall anone helpe, to hale you vp with me 
Lo in this wiſe,you map haue right well 1605 
pour owne delire, in ſhoꝛte ſpace euery dell. Wii 


At a.xi.ot the clocke, in the nyght ſo darke 10 
Thep did appoint,foz to fulfill this warke 16 
He often thanked, her great gentilnes 1 
And lo departed, with great gladnes 
And ſo he went, vnto his ſtudye J f 
Paſſyng the time, him ſelfe full merely 


Tyll that the clocke, did ſtrike aleuen 
Then to the wall, he went full euen 
And founde the baſket,at the grounde already 
And entred into it, full ſodayniye | 

Waggyng the rope, whiche the lady eſpied 
eto the windowe, right anone her hied 


With her two maydens, ſhe did him bp winde 
Amiddes the wall, and left him there behinde 
That was fiue fadom, and moze from the 
When him ſel ke, in luche a caſe he founde, 
Alas he ſaied, myne owe lady ſaue { 
Mine honeſtie, and what pe liſt to haue 


pe chall haue it, at pour owne deſire 
Nowe winde me vp, my hart is N 
| XN. li. 
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Thou alt quod che, in that place abide 
That all the cite, ſo ryght long and wide 
Map the beholde, and the matter knowe 
Foꝛ mine honeſty, and thy hame J trowe 


So therehe hong, tyll noone of the daye 
That euery perſon, which went by the way 


Might him well (e,andalſo beholde 
A nto them, the very cauſe the tolde 33% 
XL dHFwe with chame, che her loue rewarded 


His payne andſozowe, che nothing regarded: 


Thus at the laſt, he adowne was bꝛought 
Replere with Game. it vayled him right nought 
Thus with great anger, he his loue confounded 
Healyng the ſtroke, whiche that che had wounded 
And by his crafr,he in Rome did dꝛenche 

Euery fpꝛe, foz he left none to quenche 


And towarde Nome, a great cireuiteaboute 
There was no fyꝛe, that was vn put out 

He at her buttockes, ſet a bꝛennyng cole ui 
No fy2e there was, but at her ars hole 

She turned her toute, that was criſpe and fatte 
All about Rome, did fetche their fire therat 


Oue ot an other, myght no fire get 
It woulde not kindle, without he it let 
From her ars, by the magykes arte 
Shed we the fire, when ſhe let a fart 


Thus euery man, might beholde andſe 
With the light o fire, her pꝛety pꝛiuitre. 


Thus - 


Thus all the citye, vpon her did wonder 
Fox perfite ſozowe.her hart was nere a ſunder 
And thus Uyzgile, with crafty ſubtilnes 
Rewarded her kalchode, and doublenes 
All this J tell, thoughe that J be a fole 
To the pong knyght,foz thou maiſt go to ſchole. 


In time commyng, of true lone to leaine 
Beware of that, foꝛ thou canſt not decerne 
Thy ladies mynd, though that ſhe ſpeake the faire 
Her hart is falſe, che will no trouth repayze _ 
Nay quod J, they are not all diſpoſed 
So foz to do, as yehaueherediſcloſed 


Aha quod he. J trowe well pete 
A true louer, ſo mote I thʒiue and te 
Let not thy ladye, ot thy hart be rother 
When thou art gone, che will ſone haue an other 
Thus foꝛth we rode, till we ſawe a karre 
A royall tower, as b2yght as any ſtarre 


To whiche we rode, as faſt as we myge 
When we came there, adowne my ſtede J lyght 
So did this Godfrey gobiline allo, 
Into the temple, after me gan go 


There late dame Menus, and Cup her lonne 
WPhiche vad their pre Funes —— 


Co redzeſſe louers of their payne and wo 
Whichein the tempte,did walketoandfro'4 © 
And euery one, his bill. did pzeſent |... .. 


Betoze Uenas,in her highe parliament 
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The temple ofher royall conſiſtozy, 1 
Was walled all about, with yuozye 


All of golde, lite a place ſolacious 
The route was made, of knottes curious 
Itan nothing, extende the goodlines 
Of her temple, ſo muche of riches 

This Godfrey gobilpue, went lightly 
Unto dame Sapience, the ſecretarye 


That did him make, this ſupplication 
To thegoddeſſe Uenus, with bꝛeuiation 
O lady Uenus, of loue the Goddeſle 
Red:eſſe my paine, ofmoztall heauines 
1 did once woe, an olde mayden ryche 
A foule thete, an olde wydzed wiche 


Fayze maped I ſayed, will ye me haue 
Nap ſir lo God me kepe and laue 

Foz you are euill fauoured, and alſo vgl 
Jam the woꝛſe, to ſe pout viſnamy 

Pet was the fouler, manp an hundzed folde 
Then I my ſelfe,as ye may well beholde 


And ther withall, he cauled to depapute 

His fate and hers, all vnder his complainte 
And to Menus, he made deliueraunce 

Ok his complaynt, by a ſhoꝛte cittumſtaunce 
LObhiche right anone, when che had it ſene 
Began to laughe, with all the courte J wene 


Lo here the figures, of them bothe cettayne 
Judge whiche is beſt fauoured of them ar 
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Ius godfrey gobilyue did ma zeſachalpozr 
/ Tha That many louers,to him did relozte 
When J lawe time, I went to Sapience 
Shewyng to her, with all my diligence 
Howe that my hart, by Uenus was trapt 
With a ſnare ot loue, ſo pziuely bewzapt 


And in her tower, to haue a dwellyng place 
I ſeke aduentures, to attaine her grace 
Her name quod J, la bell Pucell is | 

Bothe eaſt and weit, che is well knowen pwps 
And my name, la graunde Imoure is called 
Whole hart with on papne, che all about hath walled 


With her beautie, whiche dame nature create 
Aboue all other, in moſt high eſtate 

Well ſaied Sapience, I thinke in my minde 
Her loue & fauditre, vou hall attayne by kinde 
And J will dzawe,to you incontinent 

All your complaynt, as is conuenient 
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A boue all other ſtarres, as lady and pzinceg 


As is accozdynge,vnto your deitye 

Plealeth it nowe, pour great benignitie 8 ; 
Unto my complayut,fo2 to geue audience 

Vhiche burne in loue, with pearcyng byoence 


Fo: ſo it happened, that the lady Fame 

Did with me mete, and gan to expꝛeſſe 

Oka faite lady, whiche had vnto name 

La bell Putell, come of hye nobleſſe 
Whoſe beauty cleare,and comely goodlines 
From dap to dap, dothe right well renue 
With grace bꝛydled, and with great vertue 


She tolde me, of her fayze habitation 

And of the wayes,therto full daungerous 

Her (wete repozt,gaue me exhoztation 

Unto my hart,foz to be couragious 

To paſſe the paſſage,harde and troubloug 

And to bꝛyng me out, of great encombzaunce 
Ohe me deliuered, bothe grace and gouernaunce 


So fozthe we wente, to the tower of ſeyente 
Foz to attapne, in euery artyke poole 

And firſt docrrine,by good experience 
Unto dame Gramer, did ſet me to ſchole 

Ok miſty ignozaunce, to oppꝛeſſe the dole 
And lo J aſcended,vnto dame logyke 

And akter her, vnto luſty Rethozke 


Tyllat the laſt, at a feaſt ſolemply 
Toa temple J went, dame muſybe to heare 
Play on het o2gans, with lwete armonyß 


But 


But then on loft, I lawe to me appeare 
The flower of com foꝛt, the ſtarre of vertue cleare 
Whoſe beauty bzight, into my hart did paſſe 
Like as fayze Phebus, dothe chyne in the glaſſe 


So was my hart, by the ſtroke of loue 

Dith ſoꝛowe perſt, and with moztall payne 
That vnneth I myght, from the place remoue 
Where as J ſtode, J was ſo take certayne 

Pet vp J loked, to ſe her agapne 

And at aduenture, with aſ(ozy mode 

Up then J went, where as her perſon ſtode 


And firſt of all, my hart gan to learne 

Right well to regeſter,tn remembzaunce 
Howe that her beauty, might then decerne 
From toppe to tooe, endued with pleaſaunce 
Whiche J Gall chewe, withouten variaunce 
Her chining heere, ſo pꝛoperly ſhe dꝛeſſes 

A loft her foꝛheade, with fayze golden treſſes 


Her foꝛheade ſtepe, with fapze bꝛowes pbent 

Her eyen grap, her noſe ſtraight and fayze 

In her white chekes, the faite bloude it went 

As among the wite, thereddetorepayze 

Her mouthe right ſmall, her bzeatheſwete of ayze 
Yer lippes loft, and ruddy as a roſe 

No hart on liue, but it woulde him appoſe. 


With a little pitte, in her well fauoured chynne 
Der necke long, as white as any lillye 

With vaynes blewe, in which the bloude ranne in 
Yer pappes rounde, and therto right pzctye 

Si. Der 


Her armes flender,and of goodly bodye 
Her fingers lmall, and thertoright long 
Vhite as the milke, with blewe vaynes among. 


Her fete pꝛoper, ſhe gartred well her hole 

I neuer (awe ſo fayze a creatute 

Nothing che laczeth, as J do ſuppoſe 

That is longyng, to faire dame Nature 

Pet moꝛe ouer, her counteuaunce lo pure 

So lwete, ſo louely, woulde any hart enſpire 
With feruent loue, to attayne his deſire. 


But what foz her maners paſſeth all 
She is vothe gentle, good, and vertuous 
Alas what foꝛtune, did me to her call 
Without that che be to me pitifull, 

With her ſo fettred, in papnes doloꝛous 
Alas (hall pitie, be from her exiled 
Whiche all vertues, hath ſo vndefiled 


Thus in my minde, when Jhad engraued 
Her goodly countenaunte, and faire fygure 
It was no wonder, that J was amaled 
My hart and minde, che had ſo tane in cure 
Nothing of lone, J durſt to her diſcure 
Pet foꝛbicauſe, I was in her pꝛeſence 
I toke acquayntaunce,of her excellence 
5 hart was dꝛenched, in great ſoꝛowe depe 
Though out werdiy, my countenaunce was light 
The inwarde wo, into my hart did crepe 
To hide my payne, it was great foꝛce and might 
Thus her ſwete beauty, with a ſodaine light 90 

p 


My hart hath wounded, whltbe mutt nedes obey 
Untoſuche a ſozowe,nowe alas well away. 


Foz ſhe is gone, and departed right farre 

n her countrep. where the dothe abid 

he is nowe gone, the fayze chinyng ſtarre 
O lady Uenus, J pzay the pꝛouide | 
That J may after, at the moꝛowe tide = 
And by the wape, with hart right rigoꝛious 
To lubdue mine enemies, to me contrarious. 


And yet thy grace, moſt humbly J pꝛape 

To lende thy ſonne, little C upide befoze 

With louyng letters, as faſt as thou mape 
That che may knowe,ſomewhat of paynes (02e 
Whiche foꝛ her lake, J ſuffer euermoꝛe 

Nowe lady Uenus, with my whole entent 
Oklite ozdeathe, J abide thy wdgement 


Well then ſaied Uenus, J haue perſeueraunce 
That you knowe ſome what, of mighty power 
Whiche to my courte, ſue foz acquaintaunee 
To haue releaſe, of your great paines ſower 
Abide a while, ye muſt tary the houre 
The time runneth, towarde right fat 
Joye cometh after, when the ſoꝛoweis paſt 


Alas J ſated, who is fettred in chaynes 

He thinketh long, after deliveraunce 

Ok his great wo, and eke moztall paynes 

Foꝛ who abideth patnetull penaunce _ 
Thinketh a choꝛte while, a longe continuaunce 
Who may not (peake, with * loueth beſt 


ft, 


It 
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It is no wonder, thoughe he take no reſt, 
Abide quod che, pou muſt a while pet tary 


Thoughe to haue comfozt, ye right long do thinks 


Gall pꝛouide fo2 you a lectuary, 


Phiche after loꝛowe, into yeur hart (hall ſynke 


Though you beb2ought now, vnto deaths bzinke 


Pet dꝛeade exile, and tine in hope and truſt 
Fo: at the laſt, you ſhall attapne pour luſt 


And ſpecially, J gene to pou a charge 

To fire your tone, foꝛ to be true and ſtable 
Upon your Lady, and not to ſtee at large 
Is in ſundzy wiſe,foz to be variable 
In cozrupt thoughtes, vile, and culpable 
P2epence nothing, vnto her diſhoncſtie 
Foz lone diſhoneſt, hath no certaintie 


And ſithen that J. was cauſe yeu begone 
Firſt foz to loue, I Gala lettet make 
Unto pour lady, and ſende it by iny ſonne 
Little Cupide, that (all it to her take 


That che yout ſozowe, may detraye oz lake 


5 harded hart, it hall well reuolue 
ith piteous woꝛdes, that chall it delolue. 


And right anone, as the maner foloweth 
She cauſed Sapience, a letter to wꝛite 

Lo what her fauoure,vnto me auapleth 
When foꝛ my lake, the did ſo well endite 
As J qchall chewe, in a choꝛzt reſpite 

The gentle fozme, and tenoure ok her letter 


Co ſpede my taule, foꝛ to attayne the better 


(che toppe of the Letter. | 
Capi.xrrxt, 


Ight gentle hart, ot grene low2yng age 
The ſtarre of beautie, and of famous poat 
Conſider well, that your luſty courage 
Age ot his cours, mult at the laſt tranſpozte 
- Nowe trouthe of right, dothe our ſelfe exhozte 
That you your youthe,in yDlenes will ſpende 
Withouten pleaſure, to bzing it to an ende 


What was the cauce,of pour creacion 
But man to loue, the wozlde to multiplye 
As to (owe the lede,of generation 

With feruent lone, ſo well conueniently 
The caule of loue, engendzeth perfitelp 
Upon an entent, of dame Nature 
Whiche you hath made, lo fare a creature 


Chen ok dame Hature, what is the 5151 irq 
But to accomplithe, her katre ſede tolowe-. | 
In ſache a place, as is conuenient.. 
To Goddes pleaſare,foz to Fre growe - 
The kinde or her, ye may not ouetthzowe - 
Sape what pe liſt, pe tan nothing denve 

But other wohile pe thinke, full pziuelp - - - 


t the man is. and what he tan do 
LOhat theman (amd whatherands 4 


* 


Of chamber wozke, as nature will agree 
Thoughe by experience,ye knowe nothing therto 
Pet oft yemulſe, and thinke what it may be 
Nature pzouoketh, of her ſtrong degre 

Pou ſo to, as hath bene her olde guiſe 

Wyy will you then, the true loue deſpiſe, 


In our courte, there is a byll pꝛelented 
By graunde Amoure, whole hart in dureſſe 
Pou faſt haue fettred, not to be abſented 
From pour perſon, with moꝛtall heauines 
His hart aud (ernice, with all gentiines 
He to pou oweth, as to be obedient 

Fo: to fulfill, your ſwete commaundement, 


What you auayleth, your beauty lo faite 

Pour luſty youthe, and gentle countenaunce 
Without that pou, in pour minde will repayze 
It foz to ſpende, in toye and plealaunce 

To folowe the trace, okdame Natures daunce 


And thus in doyng, vou all pour ſeruagunt heale 


Ok his dileale, and hurt yon neuer a deale. 


One muſt you loue, it tan not be denied 

Foz harde it is, to voyde you of the chaunce 
Then loue him beſt, that you haue lo arayed 
With fiery chayneg fettred in penaunce 

Foz he is ready, without donbtaunce 

In enery thing, koꝛ to fulfill your will 

And as ye lift,ye may him ſane o2 ſpill 


Alas what payne, and moztall wo 
Were it to you,and ye were in like cale 


With 
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With him dilmaide, whiche you haue rayed o | 
Woulde vou not then,thinke it a long [pace . 
In his ſwete hart, to haue a dwellyng place 
Then in your minde, ye may reuolue that he 
Moſte long dothe thinke, that ioyfull day to le, 


Is not he pong, bothe wiſe and luſtye 

And eke deſcended, of the gentle line 

What will you moze, haue of him truely 
Then you to ſerue, as true loue will encline 
But as Ithinke, you do nowe determine 
To fyxe your mynde, foz woꝛldly treaſure, 
Thougy in your pouthe, ye le le your pleaſure 


Alas remember, firſt your beauty? 

Pour youthe,your conrage,and your tender bart 
W 32: payne gere akter, it map to you be 

Wuen you lackethat, whiche is true louers deſert 
J tell you this, pour felke to cdauerte 
Foꝛlittle knowe pe, ot this payne iwps 

To liue with hun, in whom ao pleaſure is. 


Where that is loue, there can be no lacke 

Fye on that loue, foꝛ the lande oz ſubſtaunte 
Foꝛ it muſt nedes, right lone abacke | 
When that youth hath, no iope noz plealaunce 
In the party, with natures (auffiſaunce 

Then will you, foꝛ the ſinne of auarice 

Unto your youthe,do luche a pꝛeiudice. 


Thus ſithen Nature, hath pon well endued 

With ſo muche beauty, and dame Grace alſo 
Pour 0 maners,hath ſo muche renued 
S..iiii. Exile 


Exile diſdaxne,andlet her from you go 
And alſo ſtraungenes, bnto loue the fog 
And let no touetiſe, pour true hart (ſubdue 
But that in iope, ye may your pouthe enſue 


Fo2 Jof lone the Goddeſſe, dame Uenus 

Night well do knowe,that in the wozlde is none 
That vnto pou, chalbe moze iopous 

Then graunde Jmoure, that loueth you alone 
Sythe he ſo did, it is many dayes agone 

Who euer ſawe, a faire pong hart ſo harde 
Whiche foꝛ her ſake, would le her true loue marde 


And ſo ſhall he, without ye take good hede 
Jfhe ſo be, ve be caule ot the ſame 

Fo: loue with death, will ye rewarde his mede 
And if ye do, ye be to muche to blame 

To loue vnloued, ve knowe it is no game 
Wyerkoꝛe me thinke, ye can do no leſſe 

But with your loue,his paynes to redꝛeſſe. 


fyedonot, this may be his (onge 
woꝛthe the time, that euer he you mette 
Wo wozthe pour harte, ſo dopng him wzonge 
wo woꝛthe the houre, that his true hart was ſet 
wo wozthe diſdayne, that woulde his pur pole let 
wo wo2the the ſtower, that can do no boote 
Wo wozthe you, that perſt him at the roote 


Wo worthe my lone, the cauſe of my ſoꝛowe 
Wo woꝛthe my lady, that will not it releaſe 

wo woꝛthe foztu1e,bothe euen and moꝛowe 
wo wozthe trouble, that hall haue no peace 
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Wo woꝛthe cruelty, that may neuer ceaſe 
Wo wozthe pouthe.that will no pitie haue 
Wo wozthe her, that will not her loue laue. 


Do woꝛthe the truſt, without aſſuraunte 
Wo wozthe loue,rewarded with hate 
wo wozthe loue, replete with vartaunce 

wo wozthe loue, without a frendly mate 

wo wozthe the hart, with loue at debate 

wo wozthe the beauty, whiche toke me in (nare 
wo wozthe her, that will not ceale my tare 


Wo worthe her maners, and her goodlines 
Wo wozthe her eyes, ſo cleare and amiable 

wo woꝛthe ſuche caule, ot my great ſickenes 
wo woꝛthe pitie, on her not tendable 
wo woꝛthe her minde, in dildaine ſo ſtable 
wo woꝛthe her, that hath me fettred fall 
And wo woꝛthe loue, that I do lpende in waſte, 


Wyherfoꝛe of right, I pzay you to remember 
All that J waite,vnto you right nowe 

Howe your true loue, is of age but tender. 
His humble ſeruice, we pzape you alowe!; 
And he hun ſelfe, hall euermoze enpꝛowe 

Pon foꝛ to pleaſe, and gene the ſoueraintte | 
Howe can you haue, a moze true loue then he. 


And fare ye well, there is no moze to ſaye 

Under our ſignet, in our courte royall 

Of September, the. xxii.dape 

She cloſed the letter,and to her did call 

Cupide her ſonne, ſo deare in ſpeciall 
CT. i. 
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Commaundyng him, as faſt as he might 
To la bell Pucell,toz to take his flyght 


So did Cupide, with the letter fiye 

Unto la beil Pucels domination 

There that he ſped, full well and wonder ſiy 
As J all after, make relation 

But to my matter, with bzeutacton 

A turtle J offred, foꝛ to magnitxe 

Dame Uenus hype eſtate, to glozifpe. 


She me exhoꝛted. foꝛ to be right hardy 
Foꝛthe on to trauaile, and to dꝛeade nothing 
2 toke my leaue, ot her full humbly 

And on my wap, as J wasridyng 

This Godfrey gobilpue, came reunpng 
With his little nagge, and cried tary,tary 
Foz J wyll come, and beare you company, 


Capit.xxxii 


Nd fozbicanſe, that J was then full ſadde 
And by the wap, he made me good game 

To haue his company, J was ſomwhat glad 
was not pꝛoude, J toke of him no ſhame 

e came to me, and (ated ye are to blame 

So to ride louryng,foz a womans ſake 

Unto the deuill, J do them all betake. 


They be not ſtedfaſt, but chaunge as the mone 
When one is gone, they lone another lone Wh 
obo 
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Who that is ſingle,and will haue a wife 
Right out of iope, he ſhall be bꝛought in rife 
Thus when Godkrep, did ſo merye make - | 

. There did a lady, vs lone ouertake 


And in her hande, che had a knotted whippe 
At euerp perke, he made Godfrey to ſkipe | 
Alas he la ied, that euer J was bozne 
Nowe am J take, foꝛ all my mocke and ſcozne 
J lohked about, when that hearde him crye 
Seyng this lady, on her palfrey ride hye 


Madame J ſaied, J pꝛap you me tell 
pour pꝛoper name, and where that pe dwell 
Py name quod che, is called Cozrection 
And the tower of cha ſtiee, is my mantion 
This ſtrong thefe, called falle repozt 
With vilapne courage, and an other ſoꝛt 


Ind vile perlers,falſe toniecture 

Ill theſe J had, in pziſon fullſure 

But this falſe repozt,hath bzoken piſon 
Dith his ſubtill craft, and euill treaſon 
And this iournep, pꝛiuely to ſpede 
He hath cladde him, in this foles we de 


Nope haue J aunſwered vou, pour queſtion 
And J pzay you ok, a like ſolution 
Pou ſeme me = quay to be a knyght 
I pꝛay you tell me firſt, your name aright 
My name quod J, is la graunde Imoure 
A well quod che, you are the perfite toure 


ii. 


Hf 


Of all true louers, as J do well knowe 
outhall attapne, la bell Pucelſl I trowe 
knowe right well, ye are aduenturous 
Onwarde your wap, to the tower perilloug 
And fozas muche, as the night is neare 


J humbly pꝛap you,foz to take the cheate 


17 I may make pou, in my tower this nighe 
t is here by, vou ſhall of it haue ſight 

And 7 pꝛap pou, to helpe me to bynde 

This falſe repoꝛte, as pou ſhoulde do by kinde 
What Godfrey quod J, will ye chaung your name 
Nap nay qood he, it was foz no ſhame : 


But alas fo: wo, that he hath me taken 

I muſt obev, it can not be foz(aken 

His fete were fettred, vndernethe his nagge 
And bounde his handes,behinde te his bagge 
Thus Coꝛrection, with her whippe did dnue 
The little nagge, wyth Godfrey gobilpue. 


Till at the laſt, we gan to appꝛoche 

Her topall tower, vpon a craggy roche 

The night was come, foz it was right late 

det tight anone, we came to the gate 

here we were let in, by dame Mealure 

Chat was a faire, and a goodly creature. : 


And ſo Cozrection,bzought me to the hall 
Ok gete well wꝛought, glaſed with eriſtall 
The route was golde, and amiddes was ſet 
Atatbuncle, that was large and great Whoſe 


Whole vertue cleare, in the hall (o bright | 
About did caſt,a great marueplous lyght 


So koꝛthe we went, into a chamber faire 
Where many ladyes,did them (elaes repayze 
And at our commpyng, then incontinent 
They welcomed vs, as was conuentent 
But of Coꝛrection, they were very glad 
Whiche falſe repoꝛt, againe taken had 


There was quene Panthalile, with Penalape 
Quene Helene, and quene Menelape 

Quene Ithelple, and quene Pzoſerpyne 

The lady Medule, and pong Polixyne 
With many moe. that J do not rehearſe 
My time is oꝛte, J muſte fro them reuerce 


And dame Coꝛrection, into a chamber ledde 

e right anone, foꝛ to go to mp bedde 

hat nede Jſhewe, ol my great cheare and reit 
IJ wanted nought, but had all of the beſt 

And ſo J lept, tyll that auroza cleare 
Began to ſhine, amiddes her golden ſpere 


Then vp J roſe, and my verlet alſo 

Whiche made me ready, and to my ſtede did go 
And dame Coꝛrection, at this mozowe tyde 
Did me entreate, a while to abide 
And right anone, my bzeakefaſt was bzought 
To make me cheare, there wanted right noughe 


And after this, dame Coꝛrection 
Did leade me to amarueylous dongeon 
C. iii. Ind 
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And firſt ſhe ledde me, to the bpper warde 
Where hamefaſtnes,did vs well regards 
Fo: he was taplour,and had at his charge 
Euery rebell, not koz to go at large 


In the firſt warde, there went to and fro 
Bothe men and women, that might no furder go, 
But yet they hoped, foz to hauerelcue 

Of their enpaiſon, whiche did them lo greue 
Thele pꝛiloners when true loue was meued 
They woulde dꝛiue ol, and not releaſe the greued. 


And foꝛ this cauſe, by equall iudgement 

Like as they did, here haue they puniſhment 
And chametaſtnes, lower did vs bzyng 

Where we ſawe men, that were in toꝛmentyng 
With many ladies, that their mouthes gagged, 
And falle repozte, on me his heade wagged 


Then right anone, a lady gan to ſcrape = 
His furred tonge,that he cried like an ape 

And vyle Peller,inlike wiſe alſo | 

His tonge was ſcraped, that he ſuffred wo 

And yet we went, into a deper vale 

Where J ſawe men, that were in great bale 


In hollowe buſbes, they did hange alofte 
Their heades downewarde,foz to fall vnſoſt 
And two ladyeg, did their bodies bete 
With knotted whippes.,in the lleche to krete 
That the deſire, it choulde lone alwage 


And lpecially, of the vylayne courage 


Theſe 
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Theſe men, with lugred mouthes lo eloquent 
A mapdens hart, coulde rage ſone relent. 
And theſe pong maydens.,foz to take in (nare 
They fayne great wo, and foz to ſuffer care 
The folyche maydens, did beleue they (marted 
That to their will, the men, them conuerted 


Thus when that they, had them ſo begiled 

Ind with their fraude,theſe maydens defiled 
They caſt them ok, they toke nolenger kepe 

Go where pe liſt, thoughe they crye and wepe. 
Thertoꝛe theſe ladyes, wyth their whippes harde 
Their bodies beate, that their bodies hath marde 


And euery man, as he hath deſerued 

A payne there is, whiche is foz him obſerued 
Thus when J had, all the pzyſon ſene 
With the tozment, of many a one J wene 
Ind fozthe we went,agayne to the hall 
My ſtede was ready, and bꝛought to the wall 


And of the ladyes, cleare in excellence 

I toke mp leue, with all due reuerenetee 
And thanked Cozrection, with my hart entire 
Ok my repole, and okher louyng chere 

To me che ſaied, remember you well 

Ok the lwete beauty, ok la bell Pucell | 


When you her hart, in fetters haue chayned - | 

Let her haue pours, in likewiſe retaynegd 

Lotze that pour hart, your woꝛde, a countenaun 

Agree all in one, withouten variauntde 
| T.iiii. It 


Itche fox pitye,do releaſe you your payne 
Conlider it, and loue her bell againe. 


Be true and ſecrete, and make none aduaunt 
When you of loue, haue a perfite graunte 
And if ye will come, vnto your wyll 

Bothe here and ſee, and then holde you ſtyll 
Dꝛeade you nothing, but take a good harte 
Foz right ſone, after you from hence depart 


Right high aduentares,vnto you hall fall 

n time of fpght, vnto your minde then call 
fyou pꝛeuaple, vou Hall attapne the fame 
Ok hye honoure, to certifie the lame 

And ther with J light, vpon my ſtede 
Madame J lated, J pꝛape God do you mede 
Fare well che ſaied, foꝛ you muſt nowe hence 
Adue quod J, with all my diligence. 


CHowe graunde Amonre diſtomfited 


the Gyaunt with thzee heades;, and 
was receiued of thzce 


fayze Ladyes. 
Capi.xrritt. 


— Den golden Phebus, in the Capzicozne .. 
V/A, Gan to aſcende, faſt vnto Yquary 

NI. And Janus bifrus, the croune had wozn 
With his froſty bearde in January, 


When 
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When cleare Byana,foyned with Mercury | F 
' Thecriftall apze, and affuredfirmament 
Were all depured, without encumbzecment. 


Foꝛthe then J rode, at mine owe aduenture 
Ouer the mountaines and the craggy rockes 
Co beholde the countres, J had great pleaſure 
Where cozall growed,by ryght hye ſtockes 
And the Popingapes, in the tree toppes — 
Then as J rode, J ſawe me befozne 
Beſide a well hang, bothe a chelde and a hoꝛne 


When J came there adowne my ſtede J light 
And the faire bugle, J right well behelde 
Blaſyng the armes, as well as J myght 
That was ſo grauen, vpon the goodly chelde 
Firſt all of luer, did appeare the felde 

With a rampyng Lyon,of fine golde ſo pure 
And vnder the chelde, there was this leripture. 


If any knight, that is aduenturous 

Ok his great pꝛide, dare the bugle blowe 

There is a gyaunt,bothe fierce and rigoztotts 
That with his might, all him ſone ouerthzow 
This is the waye, as ye ſhall nowe knowe - 
To la bell Pucell, but withouten faile 

The ſturdy gyaunt, will geue you battaile. 


When J the ſcripture,once oꝛ twiſe had reade 
And knewe therok, all the whole effect 
I blewe the hozne, without any dꝛeade 
And toke good hart, all feare to abiect 
Wakyng me ready, fo2 I did luſpert 
Dun. V. i. That 
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hat the great gyaunt, vnto me woulde ha ſte 
Vhen he had hearde e lo loude a blaſt, 


Jalite anone, bpon my gentle ſtede 
About the well, then J rode to and fro 
And thought right well, vpon the ioykull mede 
That Iq; oulde haue, after ny payne and wo 
And of my lady, J did thinke alſo 

Tyll at the laſt, my verlet did me tell 

Take hede quod he, here is a fende ok hell 


My grephoundes leaped, and my ſtede did ſtart 
My ſpere J toke, and did loke about 

Dith hardy courage, J did atme my hart 

At laſt I ſawe, a ſturdy gyaunt ſtoute 

Twelue fote of length, to leare a great route 
Thze heades he had, and he armed was 

Bothe heades and bodye, all aboute with bꝛaſſe 


Upon his firſt heade, in his helmet creſt 

There ſtode a fane, of the ſilke lo fine 

Where was wꝛitten, with letters of the beſt 

y. name is falchode, J chall cauſe encline 

y neighbours goodes,foz to make them myns 
IAlway J get, their lande oz ſubſtaunce 

With ſubtile fraude, deceypt,oz bariaunce 


And when a knight, with noble chyualry 
Ok la bell Pucell, oulde attapne the grace 
With my great falchode, J wozke ſo ſubtilly 
That in her hart, he bath no dwellyng place. 
Thus of his purpoſe, J do let the caſe 
This is my power, and my condicion 


Loue 
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Loue fo remoue, by a great illuſion 


And of the leconde heade, in a ſilken taſſell 

There J (awe wzitten,ymagination 

My crafty witte, is withouten fayle 
 Lonefoz to bzing, in perturbation _ 
Where la bell Pucell, woulde haue affection 
Co graunde amoure, J hall a tale deuiſe 
To make her hate him, and him to deſpiſe, 


By my kalle witte, fo muche ymaginatife 
The trouthe full oft, I bzyng in diſeale 
Where as was peace, I caule to be ſtrife 

J will (uffer no man. foʒ to liue in ele 
Fo: if by foꝛtune, he will be diſpleaſe 

I hall ot hym, pmagen ſuche a tale 1 
That out of iope, it hall turne into bale, 


And on the thirde heade, in a ſtremer grene 
There was wꝛitten, my name is pariur rx 
n many a towne, am knowen as wend 


hereas Jliſt, J do injury 
Ind do fozſwere,mpſelfe full wzongfully 
Ok all thinges, J do hate conſcience / | 
But FJ loue lucre,/withalidiligence”| © || | 


Betwene two loners, J do make debate 
I will ſo ſwere, that they thinke J am true 
Foz euer falſhode, with his owne eſtate 
To a lady cometh, and ſaeth to elchue 

An inconueniente, that pe do not rue 
Pour loue is Wr n 


— 


— 


I tweare inlikewiſe, and anone che troweth 


That we haue ſaied, is of very trouthe 

Het loue che caſteth, right cleane out of minde 
That with her loue, he is wonder ſiy wzough 
with kapned kindenes, we do her ſo blinde 
Then to her louerʒ che is full vnkinde 

Thus our thze powers, were ioyned in one 

In this mighty gyaunt, manp day es agone 


Ind when that J, had ſene euery thing 

My ſpere J charged, that was very great 

And to this gyaũt, ſo fiercely compng 

I tote my courſe, that I with him mette 
B2eakyng my ſpere, vpon his firſt helmet 

And right anone, adowne my ſtede J 1ight | 
P2avwyng my ſwerde, that was faire and bzight, 


Itlipped Clara pꝛude nce, that was faire and ſure 
At the gyaunt J ſtroke, with all my valeaunte 
But he my ũtrokes, migyt right well endure 

He was ſo great, and huge of puyſaunce 

His glaue he did, againſt me aduaunce 
Whiche was. iiii.fote, and moꝛe of cuttyng 

And as he was, his ſtt une dilchargyng :: 


Becauſe his ſtroke; was heauꝝ to beate 

J lept alide, from him full quickely 

And to him J ranne, without any feare 

When he had diſcharged, agapne full lightip 

He rozed loude, and ware J choulde abe 

But what foꝛ that, I ſtrake at him faſt 

And he at me, but J was not agaſt, 1 
ne 
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But as he fought, he had a vauntage 
He was tight hye, and J vnder him lowe 
Till at the laſt, with luſty courage 

Upon the ſide, J gane him ſuche a blowe 
That J right neare,did him ouerthzowe 

But right anone, he did his mighte enlarge 
That vpon me, he did luche ſtrokes dilcharge 


That J vnneth, might make reſiſtence 
Againſt his power, fo2 he was ſo ſtrong 

J did defende me, agaynſt his vpolence 
And thus the battaple, dured full right long 
Pet euermoze, J did thinke among 

Ok la bell Pucell, whom J Goulde attayne 
Ifter my battailles,to releaſe my payne, 


And as J loked, J ſawe then auale 
Fay:e golden Phebus, with his beames redde 
Tyen vp my courage, J began to hale 
VOhiche nighe befoꝛe, was agone and deade 
My ſwerde ſo entred, that the gyant bledde 
And with my ſtrokes, J cutte of anone 
One ok his legges, amiddes tye thyghe bone. 


Then to the grounde, he adowne did fal! 

Ind vpon me, he gan to loure and glumme 
Enfoꝛiyng him, ſo foꝛ to ryſe withall 

But that I choꝛtiy, vnto him did come 
With his thze heades, he ſpitte all his benyme 
And J with my ſwozde,as faſt as coulde be 
With all my fozce, cut ot his heades the. 


Wen J had ſo, obtapned the victozp p 
13 U. ui. Unto 
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Unto me then, my varlet well ſayed 

pou haue demeaned pou, well and woꝛthely 
My grephoundes lept, and my ſtede then bꝛayed 
And then from farre, I ſawe well arayed 

To me come ridyng, thꝛe ladyes right lwete 
Fozthe then J rode, and did with them mete. 


The firſt ok them, was called Ueritie 
And the leconde, good Operation 

Che thirde allo, yclipped Fidelitie 

All they at once, with good opinion 

Did geue to me, great laudation 

And me beleched, with their hart entire 
With them to reit, and to matze good chere. 


I graunted them, # then backewarde we rode 
The mighty gyaunt,toſe and beholde 

Whoſe huge bodye,was moze then ſiue cart lods - 
Whiche lay there bledyng, that was almoſt colde 
They foꝛ his deathe, did thanke me many a folde 
Fo: he to them, was enemp moztall l! 
Wherefoze his thze heades, they toke in ſpecial! 


And then Ueritie, on the firſt fane 

Did ſet alokt, of falchode the heade 

And good Operacion, in likewiſe had tane 
Of pmagination, that full ſoʒe then bledꝛe 
Upon his heade aloft, vpon his banner cedde 
And in likewiſe, Fidelitie had ſetued 
Periuries heade, as he had well deſerued 


Ind with twete ſonges, and ſ\wete armony p 
Bekoze me thep rode, to their fayze caſtell  / 


aw 


So 
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So foꝛthe J rode, with great ioye and glozy 
Unto the place, where thele ladyes did dwell 
Set on a rocke, beſide a ſpꝛyng o2 a well 
And fayze Obſeruaunce, the goodly poztreſſe 
Did vs reteiue, with ſolemne gladnes 


Then to a chamber, that was very 02p aye 
They did me leade, foꝛ to take mine eaſe 
After my trouble, and my great ſturdy fight 
But thze woundes J had, cauſyng my diſeaſe 
My payne and wo, they did ſone appeale 

And healed = woundes. with (alue aromatike 
Tellyng me ofa great gyaunt lunatike, 


YOhoſe name truely, was called Uariacice 
Whom J Houlde mete, after my departyng 
Thele ladies, vnto me did great pleaſaunce 
And in the meane while, as we were talkyng 
Foz me my (upper, was in oꝛdepnyng 
Thus when by temperaunte, it was pꝛepared 
And then to it we went, and ryght well fared 


Tell me quod Ueritie, i pou be content 
What is pour name, ſo hye aduenturous 
And who that pou, into this coaſt hath ſent 
Madame J (aide, J was ſo amoꝛous 
Of la bell Pucetl, ſo fayze and beauteous 

La graunde amoure, truely is my name 
Whiche ſeke aduentures, to attayne the fame 


A ha quod che, J thought aſmuche bekoꝛe 
That yon were he, foz your great hardines 
La bell Pucell, muſt loue you euermoze 


| 


WVhiche foꝛ her ſake, in pour hype nobles 

Dothe ſuche actes, by chyualtous exceſſe 

Her gentle hart, map nothing denye 

To tewarde pour mede, wyth loue full feruently. 


Thus did we paſſe time, in all maner of ioye 
J lacked nothing, that might make me lolace 
But euer moze, as noble Croplus of Trope 
Full oft J thought, on my faite ladyes face 
Aud her to ſe, a muche lenger (ſpace 

When time was come, to reſt J was bzought 
All to me longyng, there lacked right nought 


What ſhoulde J wade, by perambulucion 
My time is choꝛte, and J haue farre toſayle 
Unto the lande, of my concluſion 

The winde is eaſt, right lowe without faple 
To blowe my chippe, of diligent trauayle 

To the laſt ende, of my matter troublous 
With waues encloled, ſo tempeſtuous. 


Right in the moꝛowe, when aurora clere 
Het radiaunt beames, began foz to ſpzeade 
And ſplendent Phebus, in his golden ſpere 
The cryſtall ayze, did make fayze and redde 
Darke Dyane, declinyng pale as anye ledde 
When the little byzdes,(wetely did ſyng 
Laudes to their maker,early in the moznyng, 


Capit.xxxiiii. 
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P J aroſe, aud did make me readye 
Foz J thought long, vnto my tourneys ende 
My grephoundes lept, on me right merely 

To cheate me foʒwarde, they did condelſcende 
And the thze ladies, my cheare to amende 

A good bꝛeakefaſt, did foꝛ me oꝛdayne 5 
They were right gladde, the gyaunt was flayne. 


I toke my leaue, and on my way J ryde 
Thꝛoughe the woodes, and on rockes hye 
J loked about, and on the hill abode 

Till in the vale, J ſawe full haſtely 

To me come ridyng, a lady likerly 

J well behelde, the hye waye ſo vſed 
But ofthis lady,right often J muſed, 


Till at the laſt, we did mete together 
Madame J aied, the hye God pou laue 

She thanked me, and did aſke me whither 
That J ſo rode, and what J woulde haue 
Truely quod J, nothing els J craue 
Ok the hye God, but to be ſo foztunate- 

La bell Pucell, to haue to my mate. 


What is your name, then (ated che 
La graunde amoure foꝛlothe madame quo 
Then was che glad, as any one might be 
And laied ſhe was lent, fro mine owne ladye 
Tidynges J ſaied, J pꝛaye you hartely 
pour lady quod che, is in perfect health We 
And woulde be glad, to heare ot pour wealth. 


She promiſed youzin garde fe 


* 
* 
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—— any creature 
So dothe che pet, as J thinke and wene 
Though that diſdayne,bzought her to her lure 
But of her hart nowe, vou ſhall be ſure | 
Be of good chere, and foz nothing dilmaye 

I (pake with her, but nowe this other day. 


At che my lelfe, bnto you hath (ſent ' 

y name is called, dame Merceueraunce 
A little befozc,that'J from her went 
To her came Cupide, with great circumſtaunte 
And bꝛought a letter, of Uenus ozdinaunce 
Vhiche vn to her, he did anone pzcſent 
When che it reade, and knewe the entent, 


All inwardlp, full wonderfly difmaced 

Withouten woꝛde, che did ſtande right well 

Her harded hart, was full well delayed 

What foz to do, Me knewe not good oz pll 

Pou foz to helpe,oz let you ſo ſyyil 

Dildayne and Strangenes, did ſtand then therbp 
Seing her tountenaunce, they gan todzawe nye. 


Madame quod they, vohy are pe ſo ſadde 

Alas quod che, it is no maruatile why 

Right nowe, of Cupide, a letter J had | 
Sent from Uenus,full right marnetlouſty F 
By whiche Jhane,percepued btterly * 
Chat a pong knight, called graunde amonre 
Dothe foz my (ake,(uffer (uche doloure 


That ok conſtraint, of wofull heauines 
De is nere deade, all onely foz my lake 


Shall 
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Shall he nowe dye, oz hall J him releſe 
Of his great wo, and to my mercy take 

Abide quod Strangenes, and your (ozowe flake 
Haue you him ſene, in any time befoze 
pes yes quod he, that dothe my wo kiten. 


At penticoſt, nowe many dapes agone 
MWuſlike to heare, at great ſolemnitie 

To and fro he walked, him ſelfe all alone 

In a great temple, ok olde antiquitie 

Till that by foꝛtune, he had eſpied me 

And right anone,o2 that Jwas ware 
To me he came, J knewe nought of his care 


He ſemed gentle, his maners right good 
J behelde right well, all his condicion 
Humble of chere, and of goodip mode 
But J thought nothing, of his affliction 
But his behauoure, chewed the occaſion 
Of fernent loue, as then in mine entent 
Jolt did deme, and geue a iudgement 


So after this, I did then ſone depart 
Home to my tountrep, where J did abſde 
When J was gone, full heaup was his hart 
As Cupide ſateth,J muſt foꝛ him pꝛouide 
A gentle reamedp, at this ſlodapne tide 
And foꝛ my ſabe, he is aduenturous 
To ſubdue mine enemies, to me contrartous 


- 


A quod Dildapne, knowe pe his ſubſtaunce 

Why will you loue, luche a one as he | 

Though he leme gentle, and of * gouernaunte 
HN. You 
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Pon Gall haue one, ot farre hier degree 
He is nothing mete, as it lemeth me 
To be pour fere,your fauoure to attaine 
Phat is it to pou, thoughe he luffer payne, 


Coulde pour ſel fe, let his eycn to haue a light 
Ok pour beautp, oꝛ his hart to be ſet 

What (killeth you, though that he dre this night 
Pou called him not, when he with you mette 
And he will lone you, vou can not him let 

Be as be map, ve (hall haue mine aſſente 

Him foz to foz\ake,as in moſt cxpedient 


Alas madame, then laied dame Strangenes 
When he cometh hither, pour courage abate 
Lotze hye vpon him, beware ofmekenes 

And thinke that you Hall haue, an hye eſtate 
Let not graunde amoure, ſay to yon chekmate 
Be ſtraunge vnto him, as pe know nothing 
The perfite cauſe, oł his true commyng 


And in meane while, came to her pꝛeſence 
Dame Peace and Mercy, and to her they ſaied 
Alas madame, conſider pour excellence 

And howe your beauty, hath him ſo arayed 

If you haue him, ye may be well apayed 
And doubt you not, if that pe loue foꝛ loue 
God will lende riches, to come to pou aboue. 


YOu vou foꝛ loue, let him dye oz periche 
Whiche loueth pou ſo, with feruent deſp2e 
And you your ſelfe, may his ſozowe miniche 
That with your beauty, ſet his hart a fixe 


Pour 


Pour (wete lokes, did his hart enſpire 
That of fine fozce, he muſt ro vou obey 
To liue oꝛ dye, there is no moze to (ay 


Alas quod Peace, will ye let him endure 

In moꝛtall papne, withouten remedy 
Sithen his harte, vou haue ſo tane in ture 
Pour haſtye dome, loke that ye modetp ' 
Exile Dilds ne, and Strangenes choztliyp 
And lende Perceueraunce,as faſt as ne may 
To comſoꝛt him, in his ttoublous tourney | 


Then in her minde.,the gan to reuolue | 
The louyng woꝛdes, ok Mercy and Peace 
Her hardy hart, che gan foz to diſſolue 
And inwardly, che dio to me releale 

Her perfite loue, your great payne to ceaſe 
And did exile then from her, to wildernes 


Bothe dame dildapne, and eke dame ſtrangenes. 


And did me lende, to you incontinent 
With this goodly chelde, that ye choulde it were 
Foz her ſwete ſake, as is conuenient | 
It is ſure, ve chall not nede fo feare 
The ſtroke of ſwerde, oꝛ yet the grate of ſpere 
She pꝛapeth you, foz to be of good chere 
Aboue all men, ve are to her moſt deare, 


Howe ſayed Perteueraunce, J pꝛap you repoſe 

This long nyght, with my colen comkozt 

A gentle ladpe, as any may ſuppoſe 

She can you tell, and alſo well exhoꝛt 

Ok la dell Pucell, with a true 215 
F. iu. 


A thanked her, ol her great goodnes 
And ſo we rode, with ioye and gladnes, 


Tyll that we tame, vnto a manour place 
Moted about, vnder a woode (ide 
Alight Ge ſaied, foꝛ by right long (pace 

In payne and wo, vou did euer abide 

After an ebbe, there cometh a llowyng tide 
So dovane J light, from my goodly dede 
After my paine, to haue reſt foꝛ my mede, 


Then dame Perceueraunte, on the way me ledde 
Into the place, where did vs gentillye mete 
The lady Comkoꝛzt, without any dzedde 
With countenaunte, that was demure and (wete 
In goodly mauer, ſhe did vs then grete | 
Leadyng vs, to a chamber pzccious 
Dulcet ot odoure, and moſt lolacious. 


Ind pꝛiuelp, che aſked a queſtion 

Ok Perceueraunce, what J called was 

La graunde amoure, without abuſion 
Colen quod ſhe, he dothe all louers paſſe 
Like as dothe Phebus, in the pure glaſſe 
So dothe his dedes, extolle the ſoueraintie 
On the darke gyauntes, by highe acthozitie, 


V hen che it knewe, che was ol me ryght fayne 

Nothing J lacked, that was to my pleaſaunce 

After my trauaple, and my wofull payne 

Good meate and dzinke, Þ had to ſuſtenaunce 

We ſate together, by long continuaunce * 

But euermoze Comfkozt,gaue exhoztation 3 T1 
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Tome of pacience, in tribulation. 


Think? well quod che, that in the woꝛlde is none 
Whiche can haue plealure, without wo and care 
Joys cometh after, when the payne is gone 


| 


as neuer man, that was deuopde oz bare 
Alwap of iope, after his wofull ſnare 

Who knoweth papne, and hath bene in trouble 
Alter his wo, his iope is to him double. 


It map ſo foꝛtune, that la bell Pucell 
Hath diners frendes, that be not contente 
That her fauoure.ye oulde attayne ſo well 
Foz vou, of them, he map often be chent 

But what foꝛ that, e hall not her repent 
Ind if her krendes, be with you angrye 
Sutter their woꝛdes, and take it pacientix 


Againſt their pll, do bnto them good 
Them foz to pleaſe, be alwaye diligent _ 
So ſhall you wage, the tempeſteous floode 
Ok their ſtoꝛmy mindes ſo impatient 
And inwardly, they all them ſelues repent 
That they to you, haue bene contrarious 

In ſuche fyzye anger, hote and furious, 


Thus by your wiſdome, ye Hall them ſo winne 
Unto your frendes, that did you ſo hate 
Foz it is rea ſon, you houlde odey pour hynne 
As by obedience, bothe early and late 
Make them your frendes, without 
Foz euermoze, the ſpirite of patieneee 
Dothe ouercome, the angry rg THE 2 
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' Be hardp, bolde, and allo couragious 
F a2 after that, ye be gone from hence 
You Gall mete, with a gyaunt rigozious 
Dauyng leuen heades, ok pll experience 
You ſhall ſubdue him, with your pꝛudence 
Ind other aduentures,thall vnto you tall 
Whiche Fame Hall caule, to be memoziall 


When it was time, J was bꝛought to bedde 
So all the long nyght, J endured in reſt 
With luche a ſlouthe, itaken was my heade 
That my (oft pyllowe, Jfounde a good geſt 
Foz long befoze, I was lo oppꝛeſt 
With inwarde trouble, that J myght not llepe 
But oft wake, and ſigh with teares depe 


' Capit.rrxv. 


—-1\Den monyng came, vp anone J roſe 
/ And armed me, as faſt as J migyet 
WAY/AYIFozthe for to trauell, vnto my purpole 
LANA] oke my leaue, a on my ſtede J light 
Thankyng dame Cofozte, of her chere that nyght. 
She with Perceueraunce,inmy companye 
Foztheon the waye, we rode full mereiy 


Ouer the hethe, tyll we ſawe from farre - - 
A royal] caſtell,ryghtrongly foztified 
Bulwarkes about, accuſtomed foz warre 
On a craggy roche, it was ſo edifie ned 
Walled with gete, lo clearelp purified 


— 
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Co whiche we rode, and dꝛewe anden 
Cill in our light, did openly appeare, 


A mighty gpaunt. xb. kote ol length ö 
With heades ſeuen, and armed full ſure 
He lemed well, tobe a man me 
Then quod Perceueraunce, yemuſt put in vie 
This daye pour power, in honoure to endure 
Againſt this gyaunt, vour moztall enemy ' 
Be of good cheare,you ſhall haue victozyp, 


Belides this gyaunt, bpon euery tree 

IJ did ſe hong wake a goodly heide 
Ok noble knightes,that were ok hye degree 
Whiche he had ſlayne, and murdꝛed in the felde 
From farre this gyaunt, J right well behelde 
And towarde him, as J rodemy wap + 
On his fir heade,J lawe a banner gare 


Wherin was waitten.difſimulation 
Whoſe nature falſe, is full offtatery 

That vndera — commendation, 

Can cloke a mock e kraude full ſubtilly 
Sodothe he lone deceyue oft pꝛiuelp 
Foz the blinde loue, dothe —— right nought 
That vnder hony,the poplon is wzought 


And the ſeconde heade, was a banner bletve | 
In whiche was witten in letters rig white 
Delay my name is, that can long eſchue 
A true louer, with my fatall reſpite © 
That loue foz loue, hall not him acquite - 
Foz euermoze, J — 


Loue 


Loue to ee and caſt wy ſom luna Ib 80 


On the thirde head, in a banner ſquare. 
Il of reade,was wzitten difcomfozt | U. | 
Caulynga louer,fopt0dzowne care. ge 
That he of loue, ail haue no repot 
But lokes hype, his hart to trauſpoꝛt 

And J my ſelfe, wall him ſo aſſaple 


That e nlone;Gall yothng lane 


On the fourthe hcade,on the helmet creſt 
There was a ſtremer, right white, large, a long 
Wuere on was witten, M ith bile of the beſt 

My name is variaunce.that euer among 
The mind ot tone doth chaung, with great Wong 
That a rue louer, can not be cectayne 
Loue foz his ned, fight ſtedtaſt to ketarne. 


And pet albft:o on the lite helmet 

In a blacke banner, was walten eauy / 

hole hart euer, inwardly is fret 

Wyen graunde amoure;ſhoulde 10 his ladye 

Me mulech oft, in him ſelfe inwardixy 
To let the ladp, koz to (ot her harte 
On graunde amout e,foz toreleale vat 


JTnaruſſet banner, on the lirt beade 
There was wꝛit ten, this wozde detraction 
That can open, in a couert ſtede 
His ſubtile male, replete toith treaſon 

To tauſe alady,to haue ſuſpection 

Unto her true Aae With his bitter tale 
* che her! a him then did hale, 


Ontheſeneveyhiads; deadinkier in wo 
Was wzittea, with letters all of gtewe 
Mp name trueipfis called doubleneg 
Wyicte J do owe, vnto all ladyes true 
Ata time vn ware, my det chalbe due 
Co graunde amoure. foꝛ to mate him repent 
That he his loue, on la bell Pucell (pent. Rl 


When in my minde, J had well agregate | 
Euerp thing, that J in him had ſene | 
Bothe of his heade,audofhis hye eſtate 

J called foꝛ helpe,vnto the heauen quene 

. The day was fayze,the (urine was bzight chene 
Belide a riuer, and a traggy roche 
This graunt was, whiche ſpied me appzoche, 


He hurled abont, and caſt his chelde afoze 
And toke his axe, of myg hty foztitude 
That was of length. xx.fote and moe 

Whichye'ye had vied,by long tonluetude 

To daunce true louers, and their powerexcluds 
I toke mp ſpete, and did it well charge 
And with hardines, J made mp fozce enlarge, 


I toke my courſe, and to the rennt es 

On his ſeconde heade, bꝛeaking then zer 

15 myghty ſpere, that he to roze be 
th lo vaſe a crye, that J had grea wonder 

His ſeuen heades ſo roꝛed, like the thunder 

Right from my ſtede, light tothe grounde 

And dꝛew clata pꝛudeace, that was whole f ſelld 


The mighty graunt, his axe did vp lift EW 
p. ii. ' | Upon 
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Upon my heade, that the ſtroke choulde fall 
But Jo him, was full ware and wift 
4 lept alide, ſo that the ſtroke withall 

n the grounde lighted, beſide a tone wall 
The fote and moze,aud anone then J 
Did lepe vnto hun, ring full quickely, 


But aboue me, he had ſuche altitude 

That J at him, coulde haue no full ſtroke 

He ſtroke at me, with many ſtrokes rude 

And called me boye, and gaue memany a mocks 
At the laſt he laied, J all geue the a knocke 
That with thy bzaynes, J Gall the trees depaynt 
Abide quod J. thou ſhalt be firſt full faint. 


And right anone, J by meeſpyed 
On the rockes lide, twelue ſteppes full ſure 
And then right faſt, J vpon them hyed 
That we were bothe, about one ſtature 
My ſtre. th J doubled. and put ſo in vꝛe 
The great ſtrokes, that J cut of anone 
Sire of his heades, leauyng him but one 


When he felt him ſelfe, hurt ſo greuoufly 
e ſtretched him vp, and lifte his are a loft 
trikyng at me, with ſtrokes wonderſl 
But J full ſwiftly,did geue backe full o 
Foz to deuoyde, his great ſtrokes vnſoft 
When he ſawe this, ne thought him fozloze 
With a hideous voyte, he began to roze 


The battaile dured, detwene bs right long 
Till I ſawe Phebug,declinpng full lowe 
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J auaunced my ſwerde, that was ſurt and ſtrong 


And with my migbt, I gaue him ſuche a blowe 
On his leuenth heade, that he did ouerthzowe 
When he was Downe,he gan to erpe and 

Full like a ſerpent, oz a fende of heil. 


When J ſawe this, as faſt as might be 
A downe J came, and did then vnlace 
His ſeuenth helmet, right riche foz to ſee 
And him beheaded, in a right chozt ſpace 
And then full ſone, there came to the place 
Perleueraunce,and mp berlet alſo 
Alas they (ated, we were foz you right wo. 
But we were glad, when pe had fozſaken 
Thelowe vale,and vp the craggy fayze 
Foz your aduauntage, the hye waye had taken 
Thus as we talked, we did ſe ladies fapze 
Seuen in number, that were debonarpꝛe 
Upon white palfreys, eche of them did ryde 
To vs ryght gentillp, from the caſtell lide. 


The firſt of them, was named Stedfaſtnes 
And the ſecond, Amerous purueyaunce 
The thirde, was Jope, after great heauines 
The fourth of them, was dame Cõtinuaunce 
And the fift of them, called dame Pleaſaunee 
The lixte was called, A epoꝛʒt famous 
The leuenth amitie, to louers dolourous 


And right Anone, with al humilitie 

They lighte adowne, and then incontinente 

Eche after other, they came 2 = 
4 . 
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J iſſed them, with all my Whole entente 


aple/knyghe they ſaped, ſũ cleareand excellent 
iche ofthis gyaunt, our hydeous enemp 
S0 wozthely, hath wonne the victozy, 


Ladpes he ſaied, J am muche vnwozthy 
So to actept.pour great pzayle and fame 
They pꝛaped me, to kepe them company - 
J will quod J, oz elles I were to blame 
They pꝛaped me, to ſhewe them my name 
La graunde amoure it is, ſaied in dede 

And then laied they, no wonder thoughe ye (pede, 


No doubt it is, but pe hall obtapne 
La bell Pucell, ſo right fayze and clere 
We were with her, exiled by diſdayne 
And then beſieged, in this caſtell here 
With this great gyaunt, moze then a whole pers 
And you this nyght, if it do you pleaſe | 
In this poze caſtell, Gall take your eaſe. 


+ winked them, and lo J rode anone 


nto the caſtell, ot olde foundation 
alled about, with the blacke touche ſtone 
J toke there then, my recreation 
Among theſe lad pes, with commendation 
Ind when time came, that they thought beit 
To a royall bedde, I was bzought to reſt. 


After my werp, and troublous trauaple 
J toke mine eale, tyll that it was dag 
Then vp J role, without any faple 
And made me ready, toʒ to ride my waye 


But then anone, into the chamber gage 11 
The ſeuen ladyes tame, with Perceueraunce WI 
Saiyng they woulde, geue me attendaunce, q il 


| 
And bzing me, to la bell Pucell | 
Where that The is, in her court royall | T8 
And likewiſe,as Phebus dothe bye excell | 41 
In bzighenes truely, the fayze ſtarres all 1 
So ia braut, and vertue ſpeciall Art | 
She dorhe cxcede,any earthly creature 
That is nowe made, by fayze daine Nature 


We bꝛake our faſt, and we made vs readye- | 

To la bell Pucell, on our way to tyde 
My ſtede was bzought, J lept vp@oztlye 
So did the ladpes, they woulde nothing abide | 
Thus foꝛthe we rode, at themozowe tyde 
Out ok the caſtell, with all ioye and pleaſurt 
Foꝛthe on our werteten 


| 
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O long we rode,oner bund ale 7 | 1 |} 
On euer y lyde, there wilde beaſtes IS | | 
Right ſtraunge and fierce, in ſundzy lizenes 4 
It was a place, o dillolute dartzenes „tg 1418 
The ladyes and J, were in frard and doubt "I 
Tyll at the lat, that we were gotten out. - off 


Ofchegreat woode,bponarraggy rochs 


LOyen cleare Dpana, in the (cozplon 
AIgayult fayze Phebus,began to appꝛoche 
Foz to be, at her whole oppoſition 
We ſawe from farce, a goodly region 
Where ode a palaice,hye and pzecioug 
Beyonde an hauen,fulltempeſtuous 


Then ſaied p erceueraunte, beholde ye and fy - 
Ponder is the palaice, gape andglozious 
Of la bell Pucels great humilitie, 

A place of pleaſure, moſt ſolacious 
But then we ſpied, a fende fallacious 
Beyonde the hauen, at the ſure entreſſe 
Blowyng out fire, by maruezlous widenes 


The fire was great, it made the ylande irght | 
He rozed loude, it ſemed like the thunder 
But as me thought, he was of great m 


k 
To knowe his likenes, we were farre alunder 
But ot the kire, we did often wonder | 
We aſked Perceueraunce, what that it might be 


Alas quod che, with fraude and ſubtiltye. 


Of dame Strangenes, and of dame Diſdayne 
Whenla Pucell,d:d them lo abiect | — 
Beecaule that they might not, reuert agayne 
With moztall enup-they did then contect 
make a fende, in likewiſe to directe 
by: 9 dure, wyth the feruent 
Ofeulll treaſon; to let his deſire. 
$03 dame Dildaine, the crafty ſozceres 
ith arte magyke,hath wzought fullcraftely 9 
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Of the. bil. metalles, a 


And dame Strangenes,b en = 
Bath cloſed — 14 hh 


That the fyze eneenſeth, by great rope MY 
But graunde amoure, Mall it well alſwage 


Beneth this roche,there is well fortified 
An olde temple, to the laude and gloꝛp 

Of wile dame Pallas, it was fo! gd 

We will ride, bnto it full 1 
And do oblation, bntoher true n 
She will vs tell, dy good ex Pen 
Howe we may ſcape, the bzennyng bpolence.... 


So to the temple, of dame ny 
Anone we rode 1 
Ok depured critall her Whole 
The temple wales, were 55 5 
And then right lone, befoze t nowne _.- 
Pꝛoſtrate we fell,mekely to the gr n 
And (odaineſy, we were cad ina. fon 


Thus as we lape, in a deadelprij 
We thought A ee ct 
See e cen 
Olthe maruepfous, ferpentt 1 0 

And didchewe 


To withlkande, all the ra 75 un 


And in likewiſe 
In depured verke — 
Euery thing, vntd 


— 


And firſt of all, with all our dil(gence- -_- 
Theſe verſcs we ati o her extellenet 
But che with crafty, verſes eloquent 
SGaue vs an aunſwere,full expedient, 


When golden Phebus, i in the firſt houre 
Ok his owne dape, began fozto domime 
Che ſozcereſſe,the falle roote of doloure 
All of golde, that was ſo pure and fyne 
Ok the beſt, made the heade lerpentyne 
And eke therok, che did make his face 
Full lyke a mapde, it was a wonders caſe, 


Andeneryhoure,as the planettes raygned 

She made the eos ok the metalles ſeuen 
Till che her p pole d fully attayned - 
Ind when fiue þodies,aboue on the heauen 


oy Fur 8 8 to — a 
iu ua nd the mone combu 
In e let a louers lud. 
Thele carſed witches' diſdayne and ftranngenes 
Made the monſter,of z lubtile kynde 
To let mp purpoſe 11 1 gladnes 
But that dam K ok her minde 
Ind nent pe e, 

nd anon oyn 
She toke e 
Chus all eu- did then awake 
Ind Bure | tme! 
Cloſed in a boxe,of wh 19 qulde take | 


To anopne my harnes, | 
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Whiche (all deuopde;hrs 4 feruent 
And iny werde alſo. to depart 85 
aud ichen. E 


Iſtrothe the fende,ſo le 


Hen whe the nne, with his aneh mer 
Began to rile, in the fapze mozowe gray 
All abour,lightyng our emilpery * 
Exilyng miſtes, and darke clowdes away 11 
And when we lawe, that it was bzight daye 11 
Here by the ryuage, at the laſt we ſp ml 
A goodly ſHippe, whiche bnto vs fa Wei 


And right anone, by the riun 


. 
She caſt an ander, and did vs than he 


With a peale of gunnes at them n 
Der bonet che vailed; and 
She was right large, ok the 
Her boate abe ü e | | 
What that we were, to knowe and Underiande. 


That ſo did walke, by the riuer coat © 
Ind with two ladyes,we lodaynely mette 
So when that they, were tome to bs almoſt 
From their Gippe boate, curiouſly counterfaite 
Haple knyght they ſaied, nowe from a lady great 
Called damePacience, we are hither ſent _ 

To knowe your names gad all the whole eutent 


1 ng oro 
_ Truely 4 2 
We wo 
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Aa. i. There. 
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There is a ferpent,enill.;right wett 
On the other ide, wyiche mill you deuoure 
Nay then quod J, my name is graunde amoure 


7 have diſromfled.the . 
oꝛʒ la bell Pu moſt fapze f 
And foz her ſabe, halbe inuincible 

Ok this great monſter, to haue the victoꝛy 
v ou haue quod they, demeaned you nobly 
And we anone, to our lady Patience x 
Will ge ie ol you, perfite intelligence 958. 


Thus they departed, and to their doate they Fw 
0d bo 7 Gippe,yclipped perſitenes 
255 en incontinent 
ane gan to exmeſſe 
ame 8 all my pꝛowes 
che, howe glad may J nowe be 
xhichointhis place,may dn bothe heare and ſe 


And in great halle, che made them rowe agayne 
Towarde the lande, with all due renerence 

Foz to recepue me, and the ladyes certayne 
And lo we then, with all our diligence 
Entred the boate, without reſiſtence 

And did aboꝛde then, per fitenes ſo ſure 
Whiche the great waues, might tight well endurt | 


And Pacience,with great ſolemnitte 
Did me elated. ber ladyes alſo 


leome che (aye aucthozitye 
wt 1525 it hath! appened ſo 
hatlab bred your wo 
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And on your ſelfe with your wozthy dedes 
Ok Fame and her, hath wonne right dender 


And then! their anker,they weyed 

And hoyſt their layle, when many a cl 

Began to blowe, the moꝛnyng was | 

e 
owpng 0 

So fozthe we ſapled, 4 —_ 

On the other \yde, where n reſt 


CHowe graunde Amoure diſconifited 
the wonderfull monſter of the ſeuen 
metalles,made by enchauntment. 


Capit.xxxbii. 
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' ND at the lande, we ariued than | 
With all the ladyes, in my company 
Whiche to pꝛape foz rr began 
To the God Mars, lodeſtarre ofchiualrye - 
toke my leaue, ot᷑ them full gentilly 

nd right anone, to finde out my fo 

This moztall dzagon, I went to and kro. 


at the laſt, beſide a crag p roche 
we the dꝛagon, whlche di me eſpye _ 
nd nere and nere, as J gan to a 
e 
Þ) u =” 
Ok golde ſo chpne, was 1 ue I . 
ui. 
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Full like a mayde, it is a marueylous caſe. 


His necke liluer, and thicke like a bull 

Bis bꝛeſt ſtele, and like an Olyphant 
ges laten, and ot feders full 
Right like a Gripe was euery tallaunt, 
And as of ſtrength, he nothing did want 
His backe afoze,like bziftles ofaſwyne 
Ok the kyne copper, did moſte clearely Hine, 


His hynder legges, was like to a catte 

All ot tynne, and like a Scozpion 

He had a taple, with a heade therat 

All of leade of pliaunt fachion, 

is hart ſtele, without meniſſion 

owarde me he came, roaryng like the thunder 
Spittyng out fyze, foz to le great wonder. 


n his fozheade, with letters all of grewe 
as waitten,my name is malyce pꝛiup 


That olde debate, can full ſone renue 
7 —7 truelouers,wpth coloure crafty 


pnſt graunde amoure, J all (o foztifye 
euill lubtill power, and curled courage 
To let him truely,of his bye paſſage. 


I toke my boxe, as Pallas commaunded 
And mp ſwerde and chelde, with all my armure 
In euerp place, J ryght well anoynted 
To hardines, J toke my hart in cure 9 
akyng me ready, and when J thought me ſure 
toke my lwerde, and with an hardy harte 
Towarde the dꝛagon, J began to ſtarte 


And 


And as Jgan,my great ſtroke to charge 

He blewe out fo mache fy2e innumerable 
That on the grounde, J did my might diſcharge 
The \moke was darke, full greatly domageable 
And the hote fire, was ſo intollerable 

About me fliyng,that bnneth J myght 
Thzoughe my vyſure, caſt abzoademy ſight. 


But the lwete opntment, had ſuche a bertue 
That the wilde fire, myght nothing endomage 
Me thꝛoughe heate, koz it did extu _ 
The Maglides art, with great aduauntage 
Caulyng the fyꝛe, right well to allwage 
And with my werde, as nothing agaſt 
Upon the ſerpent, J did ſtrike full faſt, 


His body was great as anꝝ tunne 
The e 9 eaſy: Ld 
e was as egre, rype'oz Tron bat} 
o with his rallantes;he did my harnepes teare 
That oft they put me, in a moztall feare 

Tyll at the laſt, I did his body perre 
With my good werde, he might it not reuerce 
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Right therwithall, the dzagon to bzaſt 
Jad out there fle we, right blacke and tedio 
A foule Ethiope, whiche ſuche ſmoke did caſt 
That all the ylande, wag full tenebzou sx 
t thundzed ioude, with clappes tempelttous 
en all the ladyes, were füll ſoze adzeade 
They thought none other, but that J was desde 


Then 
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Then did J oke, and beholde abeut 
D gere was the tower, ot mp lady ſo deare 
Tyll at the laſt?, J had eſpied it out 

Set on a rocke, tyght hye without doubt 
Ind all the ladyes, goth + perceueraunce 
To me did tome, with ioye and plealaunce. 


Foꝛſothe quod they, you aremuche fotunate 

So to \ubdue,the (erpent venemous 

Whiche by loꝛtery, was ſurely ozdinate 

Pon fo to ſlea, with fixe ſo vycious -- - 

Bleſled be Pallas, the goddeſſe glozioug 

Whicye that you taught, a perfite remedye 

Foz to deuoyde, the craft of loxcery.. 

J t wagno wonder, though that J was glad 

Akter The payne, and tribulation 

That in many places, I right often had 

Fo: to attapne, the hye on 

Of ia ell Pucelles 1 2 
onſiderynge, in my 4 5 nacro 

Au bud n m. 1 


And then ryght ſone, with great lolemnitie 
So fozthe we rode, to the lolemne mancion 
Ol la bell Nucelles, wozthy dignitie | 
Whirhe was a tower,ofmarueylous fachion 
Replete with r pon luggeſtion 
Walled with ſiluer, and many a ſtoꝛy 
Upon the wall, enamiled rorali. 


So at the lat, we tame vnto the gate 
wee, 
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Where was a lady, of right hye eſtate 
Whiche vs receiued, well and nobly 

Ind then Perceueraunce, went full Goztly - 
To la bell Pucell,hewyng,euery thing 

Of mine aduenture,and ſodayne commyng. 


Howe graunde Amoure was recet- 
ued of la bell Pucell. 


Capit.xrxviit. 


= en che it knewe, then right incontinent 
M Se called to her, Peace # dame 
N. With Juſtice a 1 lady dan — | 
AN 2. Þle nce, „6 d dame memo | | 
To wapte vpon her, full ententifiye (rye ih 
Me to receiue, with all lolemne iope 
A downe her chamber, he went on her waye 


And in the meane while, the gentle poztereſſe 
Called countenaunce,on my way then me ledde | 
nto the baſe courte, of great widenes f 
here all of golde, there was a conduite heade | 
With many dꝛagons, enameled with redde 

Whiche did ſpoute out, the dulcet lycoure 
Like cryſtall cleare, with aromatike odoure. 


Alokt the baſe tower, foure ymages ſtode 
Whiche blewe the clarions, well and wonderſly 
Iloft the towers, the golden fanes good 
Did with the winde, make full ſwete armony 
Bb. i. Them 


| 


Them koꝛ to here, it was great melody. 
The golden towers, with criſtall clarified 
About were glaſed, moſt clearely purrified 


And the grauel wherupon we went 
Full like the golde, that is moſte pure and fine 
Withouten ſpotte, of blacke encombzement 
About our fete, it did right clearely þyne 
It ſewed moze like a place celeſtine, | 
Then an earthly manſion, whiche (all away 

By long tyme and pzoceſſe,an other day. ; 


And towarde me, J did ſe then commyng ; 
La bell Pucell, the moſte fayze creature 
Ok any faire earthly perſon linyng, | 
Whiche with me mette; with cheare ſo demure 
Of theſhinyng goide; yas all her bettyre Js 
did my duty, and onct oꝛ twiſe iW s 

Her lippes lokt, J did full ſwetely kyſſe. 


Aha quod che, that Jam very fayne 
That you are come, foꝛ J haue thought long 
Sytyen the time, that we parted in twaine 

And foꝛ my lake, vou haue had often wong 
But pour courage, ſo hardy and ſtrong 
Hath cauſedyou,foz to be victozioug 
Ol pour enemies, lo muche contrarious. 


With her faire hande, white as anp lillye- . 

She did me leade, into a ropall hall 

With knottes kerued, full right craftely | 
The windowes fayze,glaſed with criſtall -  - 
Andallabouf,vpon the golden wall . 
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There was enameled, wit izgures curious 
The liege of Trope, ſo hyde and dolozous 


The flooꝛe was paued, with precious tones 
And the roufe,of marueylous Geometry 

Ok the lwete Cypꝛes, wzought foz the none 
Entenſpng out, the cutll odours miſtye 
Imiddes the route, there one full wonderllp 
A poynted Dyamonde,ofmarueylous bygnes 
With many other, great Nlones of riches. 


So vp we went, to a chamber fapze 

A place of plealure, and delectacion 
Strowed with flowers, agraunte of arze 
Lp —— — racmucee] Y 
| e t the operation 5 
Ok the marueplous route, ſet full of Rubies 


And tynſt with aphers, and many furheys 


The walken were hanged; bel gelben g 
Whiche — 6ft liege ot Thebes 
And pet all about vsdopured was, 


The criſtallyne windowes,o! eee 
I can nothii nl orgy 


Toſheweal that bntome was 2 115 
But la bell er ee 


Did ſit adow 
And cauſed me e 
By her to lit, at 
Welcome che laied, ve Wall 71 me 
Cheer your ſozo we, to line in iope avi 
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You hall haue that, pon haut deſerued twys 


N | | | 
Der redolent wozdes,of (wete influence 
Degouted vapoure,moſte aromatike 
And made conuerſion, of my complacence 
Her depured, and her luſty rethozike 
My courage refoꝛmed that was ſo lunatike 
My lozowe defeted, and my minde did modefp 
And mp dolourous hart, began to pacifpe. 


All thus my loue, we began to deuile 
Foz eche of other, were ryght ioyous 
Then at the laſt,in a marueyloug wiſe 
Full ſodainelp, there came vnto vs 
Little Cupide, with his mother Uenus 

IPhiche was well cladde, in a faire mantell blews 
With golden hartes, that were perſt a newe 


And rounde about vs, he her mantle caſt 
Saiyng that che, and her ſonne Cupide 
Woulde vs coniopne, in mariage in haſte 
And to let knowe, all your eourte ſo wyde 
Sende you Perceueraunce, be ſoze to pꝛouide 
To warne pour ladpes, foꝛ to be ready 
Tomozowe by time, right well and lolemnety 


We aunſwered, bothe our hartes were in one 
Saiyng that we, did ryght well agree 
Foz all our foes, wert added and gone 
Right gladde J was, that ioyfull daye to lee 
And then anone, with great humilitie 
La bell Pucell,to a fape chamber bight 
Did me then bzing, foz to reſt all nygyt 


and 


Ind che toke her leaue, I kiſſed her lonely 
J went to bedde, but 7 coulde not ſlepe 

Foz I thought ſo muche, bpon her * 
Her moſte (wete lokes, into my hart did crepe 
Percyng it thzoughe, with a wounde lo depe 
Fo: Nature thought, euery houre a daye 
Tyll to my lady, A Qoulde mp dette well pave. 


C Ofthe great mariage,betwene graunde Js 
- moure, and labeil Pucell, 


Capit.xxxir. 


Hen Perteueraunce, in all goodly haſte 
S) Unto the tewarde.called Liberalitie 
Gaue warnyng foz to make ready fat 
Agapnſt this tyme, of great ſolemnitie 
That on the moꝛowe, halowed choulde be 
She warned the cooke, called Temperaunce 
And after that the evozes Obleruaunce. 


With Pleaſaunce the panter, and dame Curteſp 

Schein her offie,was prepared en, 
e 

Agaynſt this feaſt, ſo muche triumphall 

And la bell Nucell, then in e 

Was vy by time, in themozowe grape 

Right ſo was J, when J ſawe the dare. 


And right anone, la bell ucell me tent 
eee 
Bd.ll, | Biaudjed 


B2audzed wolth pearie,tiat clearely py dne 
Ind ſo the mariage oz to determine, 
Uenus me brought, to a copall chapell 
Whiche of fine golde, was wzought euerpdell. 


And after that, the gay and glozious 

La bel Pucel, to the chapell was leade | 

Ina white veſture,fayze and pꝛecious 

With a golden chaplet, on her pelowe heade 
And Lex eccleſie, did me to her wedde 

After whiche weddyng, there was a great feaſt. 
Nothing we lacked, dut had of the beſt 


What choulde J tary, by long continuaunce 
Ok the teaſt,to2 of my ioye and pleaſure 
LOiſdome can iudge, without variaunce 

That nought I lacked, as ye map be ſure . 
Paiyng the lwete due dette of nature 
Thus with my lady, that was fapꝛe and cleatt 
Ju iope I lined, full rygyt many a pere. N 


O luſty pouth, and yorig tender hart 
The true companion, ot my lady bright 
God let vs neuer, from other aſtart Ei 
But all in ioye, to liue bothe daye and upgbt 
Thus after ſoꝛowe, iope ariued arpgat 
After my payne, J had ſpoꝛt and plaßße 
Full little thought J wat it ſhoulde decape. 


Till that dame nature, naturyng had made 
All thingesfogrowe,bnto the ir toztitude 
And nature naturyng, wart retrograde 


A * roune, bone terne 0 
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As was euer, her olde conſuctude 
Firſt to augment, and then to abate 
This is the cuſtome, ot her hye eſtate. 


Dus as J liued, in luche plealure gladde 
Into the chamber, came full pꝛiuely 
A ape olde man, and in his hand he had 
I croked ſtaffe, he wente full wekely 1 
Unto me then, he came full ſoftly | | 
And with his Qaffe, he toke me on the beaſt 
Obey he lated, J muſt you nedes areſt. 


Mp name is age, whiche haue often lene | 
The luſty youthe, periche bnhappely , 
Though the delerte, of the ſelfe J wene 
And euermoze, J do thinke inwardlp 

That my dedes ofyouthe, were of great folp-- 
And thou thy ſelte,right ioyous may be 
To liue ſo long, foʒ to be lebe to me. 


Happy is he, that may well ouer paſſe 
The narowe bꝛydge, ouer fragilitie 
Ot his wanton ponthe, blittleas the 1 
Foz the youthe is open, to all W 
Ready to fal, into great n 


Full well is he, that is bꝛyd r <2 Þ 
With faire dame Reaſon,till his youthe be pat 


1 obeped his reſi, there was no remedy " 
My pouthe was paſt, and all my luſtines | rr 

Ind right anone, to vs came Policye:. 1 
oy guaryce, bzingyng great riches. 


= 
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My whole plealure, and delite doubtleg 
Was ſet vpon, treaſure inſaciate 
It to beholde, and foz to agregate. 


A he flechely pleaſure, J had taſt aſide 
Littie J toued, fox to plape, oʒ daunte 
But euer J thought, howe J myght pꝛouide 
To ſpare iny treaſure.lande and ſubſtaunce 
This was my minde, and all my puruepaunce 
As vpon deathe, J thought little oz neuer 
But gathered riches, as I choulde liue euer. 
J thonght, longeſt to endure 


Done 
Death with his dart, areſt me ſodatnely 
Dbey he layed, as ye may be [ure 
Pou can reſiſt, nothing the contrary 

But that you muſt ,obey me naturally 
What you auayleth, ſuche treaſure to take 
Sythens by foꝛce, ye muſt it nowe foꝛlake. 


Alas quod I, nothing tan me ayde 
This wozldely treaſure, I muſt leaue behinde 
F 02 earth of earth, will haue his dette now payed 
t is this woꝛlde, but a blaſt of winde. 
2 muſt neades dye, it is my natife kinde 

And as I was, at this concluſion 

To me did come, dame Confeſſion, 


Dith dame Contricion, whiche gan to bewaile 
Mylinnes great, with whole repentaunce 
Ind Hatiffaction, without any fayle 

With dame Conſcience,did weye in —_—_ 9 

| owe 


* 


„ = 
” 
* ® f 
. 7 = , : 
l 6 * 
4 : 
2 
| : 1 . 
\ * 1 
4 . * 


0 


— 4 . > 
* ” . - 1 . N i 
OS ; AX 
4% Fa _ * : 


— — 


pode that they might, then without doubtaunce 
Hp treaſure and good, ſo gotten wzongfutly 


Co reſtoꝛe againe, to therightfull party, | 


Ok holy churche, with all humilitie 

My rightes J toke, and then incontinent 

Nature auailed in ſo lowe degree | 

That death was tome, and lite was ſpent 
en it went 


Out ot my bodye, my ſoule 
To Purgatozy,foz to be pu 

Chat after that, it might be glozitied. 
Capi. xlii. 


CJ De good dame Mercy,with dame 

| My body buried, full right — 2 
In a faire temple, ot olde antiquitie 

Where was foz me, a dyzege denoutly 

And with many a maſſe, full right ſolemnely 

And ouer my graue, to be in memozy 

Remembzaunce made, this little epitaphy, 


O earth on earth, it is a wonders caſe 
That thou art blinde, and will not the knowe 
Though vpon earth, thou haſt thy dwellyng place 
Pet earth at laſt, muſt nedes the ouerthzowe 
Thou thinkeſt the, to be no earth J trowe | 
Foz if thou diddeſt, thou wouldeſt then apply 
To fozlake ea to learne to dye. 
aide. | 
O earth ok earth, wyy art thou ſo pzoude 
Nowe what thou art, call to remembzaunce 
Open thine eares, vnto my 2 aloude - Js 
| oft $ 


| 1 


Is not thy beutpe, ſtrength, and puiſſaunte 
Though it be cladde, with clothes of plealaunce 
Verp earth, and alſo wozmes ode | 
When earth to earth, chall turne the bloude. 

5 Wzathe. 

And earth with earth, why art thou ſo w2othe 
Remember the, that it vayleth right nought 
Foz thou maieſt thinke, ofa perfite trouthe 
If with the earth, thou haſta quareU ſought 
Amiddes the earth, thete is a place pwꝛought 
When earth to earth, is turned pꝛoperly 


The foz thy linne, to puniſhe wonderſly, 


| Enup. | | 
And earth foz earth, why haſt thou Enuy | 
And the earth vpon earth, to be moze pzoſperons 
Then thou thy ſelfe, fretyng the inwardlp 
It is a ſynne. right foule and vycious 
And vnto God, al ſo full odious 
Thou thinkeſt J trowe, there is no puniſhment 


Ozdeyned foz linne, by egall iudgement. 


| Slouthe, © 
TT owarde heauen to folowe on the wap, 
Thou art full ſlowe, and thinkeſt nothing 
That thy nature, dothe full lone decay 


And death right faſt, is to the commyng 


God graunt the mercy, but no tyme enlongyng 
When thou haſt time, take time and ſpace 
When time is paſt, loſt is the time of grace 
And when earth to earth, is next torcuert 
And nature lowe, in the laſt age 

O k earthly trealure, earth dothe ſet his hart 
Inlaciatly, vpon couetiſe to rage 90 


He thinketh not, his life hall aſwage | 

Bis good is his God, with his great riches 

He thinketh not,foz to leaue it doubtles. 
; Glotonp. N 3449?! 

The pomped clarkes, with fode delicious 

Earth often feadeth, with coꝛrupt glotony 

And not hynge, with wozkes vertuous 

The ſoule dothe fede, right well ententillype 

But without mealure, full inoꝛdinateix 

The body liueth, and will not remember 

Howe earth to earth, muſt his trenthe lurrender 

Lecherp. 

The vile carkaſſe, ſet vpon a fyꝛʒe 

Dothe often haunt, the ligne of lechery 

Fulfillyng the fowle carnall deſire, 

Thus earth with earth, is coꝛrupt marueploullpe 

And earth on earth, will nothing puriye 

Till earth to earth, be neare ſubuerted 


Foz earth with earth, is ſo peruertem. 
O moztall folke, you map beholde and ſe 
Howe J lye here, ſometime a mighty ànigge 
Che ende of iope, and all pꝛoſperitie y 
Js death at laſt tough his courle and myght 
After the day, there tometh the darke nygyt 
Foz thoughe the day, be nener lo iong 
At laſt the belles, ringeth to euenſong 


And my ſelfe, called la graunde amaure 

Debyng aduenture, in the wotldely glozp!/-! 

Foꝛ to attaine, the riches and honoure Wo 

Did thinke fuitlittte; that J chdulde here lype 

Till death did marke me, full S pziuelp = 
' | 3% Gels 
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Lo what Jam.and whertoyoumuſt 
Like as J am, lo ſhall you be all duſt 


Then in your minde, inwardly deſpiſe 
The bzittle wozlde,ſo full of doublenes 
With the vyle teſhe, and right ſone aryſe 
Out of your llepe, ot moztall heauines 
Subdue the deuill, with grace and mekenes 
That after pour life, frayle and tranſitozy 
Pou map then liue, in iope perdurably. 


Capit. xiil. 


Adas remembꝛaunce, mine epytaphy ſet 
Ouer my graue, in came dame Fame 

With bꝛennyng tongues, without any let 

Saiyng that che would lpꝛeade about my name 
To liue in honoure, without any ame 

Though that deade were, my earthly body 

Pet my renowne, choulde raigneeternally. 


The power.eltate, and royall dignitye 

Ok dame Fame, in euery region 

Jsfoz to ends hye aucthoꝛitye 

The noble dedes, of many a champion 

As they are woꝛthy, in mine opinion 

Foz thoughe his body, be deade and moztall 
His fame chall endurt, and be memoziall, 


Did not graunde Imoure, with his royall dedes 
Winne la bell Pucell, the moſt fapze lady 


— 


— 1 
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Ind of hre honour, attayned the medeg 

2 c the demeanyng him, ſo wozthely 
epn 

And al the fyzye monſter vyolent, 


About the woꝛlde, in euery nacion 
That euermoꝛe, he all abide alyne 
Ot his great actes, to make relation 
In bokes many, I ſhall of him contrine 


the great terrible giauntes vai 


Ok the leuen metalles, made by enchauntment 


From one to other, I Gall his name ſo dzyue 


That euermoze without extinguichment 


In burnyng tongues, he hall be parmanent 


Dectoz of Trop, 


Unto this dap, rapgneth the hye reno wone 


Of the wozthy Hectoz, pzince vyctozious 


is noble actes, and lobe 
n full many bokes, right 


3 


licious 


„ Tohearerepozt - hys great excellence 
olue. 
And in 1 Joſne the gent 
0 ; 
IJhaue — ooen 
To abtde in bokes, without any kaple 
Who liſt his ſtozp, fog to ſee oz here 


e and excellent 
t trauaple 


About is ſpꝛeade, in euerp region and towne 
chyualroug, 


Unto the readers, who liſt to gene audience 


right ſtrong, and fierce in battayle 


In the bible it dothe right well appeare. 
Judas 


Machabeus. 
Allo the noble and hardy feates of warte 


In euerp nacion, W 


Of Judas Machabeus, J about haue caſt 


Though . 


Though that his life, out of this wozlde be paſt 
His fame (hall pꝛoſpere, and ſhall neuer waſte 
Thus with my power, ofeuery wozthy 
I ſpzeade his 5 tongues of memozy, 
| auibo. 
Did not kyng Dauid, a lyons iawes teare 
In his tender pouthe, he ſo hardy was 
Che lyons crueltye, might nothing him feare 
And after that, he ſlewe great Golias 
All in his tyme, he did in honoure paſſe 
Ind J dame Fame, without any doubt 
Haue ſpꝛeade his name, in all the wozlde about. 
Alexander. | 
Alſo king Alexander, the noble tonqueroure 
Whole great power, in all the woꝛld was knowen 
Ok me dame Fame, he wanne the honoure 
As I my trumpe, after his death haue blowen 
Whoſe ſounde aloude, can not be ouerthꝛowen 
Thus in flamyng tonges, all about J flye 
Thꝛough the woꝛlde, with my winges (wiktly, 
| Julius Cezar. 
And ofthe wozthy, Cezar Julius 
All about, wyth golden beames bzyght 
His name Gall dure, and be full glozioug 
In all the wozlde,with ardaunt tongues lyght 
His Fame chall raygne, he hath it wonne by right 
Foz to abide, and euer to augment 
Withouten let. oz yet impediment. 
Alo pet Arthur, the good kyng of Bzitayne 
With all his knightes, of the ronnde table 
J nowe dame Fame, chall make to remayne 
Their wozthy actes, hygh and honourable 


Perpe⸗ 
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e commendable 
In ropall bokes, and geſtes hiſtoziall 
Their Fame 4 8 bye tryumphall, 
arles. 
And then Charles, the great kyng of Fraunce 
With all his noble douſepers alſo, | | 
As Roulande and Oliuer, ot his alyaunce 
Dith all the reſidue, and many other mo 
Their fame encreaſeth,runnyng to and fro 
The hardy dedes, did them magnifye 
Unto me Fame, their names tonotify, 
Godfrey ofBoleyn, | 
And Godfrey of Boleyn,ofhardy courage 
That of the paynyms wanne the victoꝛy 
His woꝛthy actes did theyz ſtrength alwage 
Whole fame renowmed is full openly 
About the woꝛld reygnyng lo royally 
In ſtamyng tongues to be intelligible 
His moſt hie actes ſo much inuincible. 


And in lpkewyſe wythout abatment 
1 Gall cauſe foꝛ to be memozyat 
The famous actes ſo highe beneaolent 
Ofgraunde amoure my knyght in ſpeciall 
Dys name all dure and beeternall 
Foz though his body be wꝛapt in claye 
pet his good fame hal remayne alwaye 


And ryght anone Ge called remembzaunce 
Commaundyng her ryght truely foz to wzyte 
Both of myne actes and my gouernaunce 
yeh than ryght 3 to ed in 
tes of armes, in a choʒt reipyte 
f my teates 2 C ai, Whole 
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Whole goodly ſtozies, in tongues ſeuerall 
About were ſent,foz to be perpetuall. 


And thus J Fame, am euer magnified 
When earth in earth, hath tane his eſtate 
Thus after death, I am all glozified 
DN — 
The . ofhonour,and of famous clarkeg 


Py ſelfe I am, to tenowne their warkes. 


Capitu.rllilt 


as dame Fame, was in laudation 
nto the temple, withmarueylous likeneg 
„ C5 nely came Tyme,in bzeutacion 
Whole ſimilitude,'J Gall anone expꝛeſſe 
Aged he was, wyth a bearde doubtles 
Dflwalowes feaders,his wynges were long 
His body federed,he was hye and ſtrong, 


Ind nhis ryghehende,a ft ens 
n » ny 
I werde about him,gyzte 2 lace! hut 
Dis legges armed, tiearely Gynynge 
And on his noddle,darkely flamyng 
Das ſet Saturae, pale as any leade 
And Jupiter, amiddes his fozeheade. 


n the mouthe Mars, and in his right winge 
as ſplendent Phebug, with his golden 2 


hy name quod he, is in diuiſion 


© Oftheedame Fame, lo puttyng in vꝛe 


ese 
rene 


And in his bzeaft, there was reiplendichyng 
The chinyng Venus, with depured — i 
Chat all 7 — caſt her fyzye leames 

n his left wynge Mercury, and aboue his waſte - 
as hozned Dyane, her oppolition pal. 


Is time was,time(s,and thetime future 
I maruaile muche,ofthepzeſumption 


Thy great pꝛaiſe, ſatyng —— endure 
Foz to be infinite, euermaze in pzeaſe - 


Sepng that J-hallall hy honoure ceaſe, 


DUAL not I time, deſtroy bothe ſea and lande 
The ſunne, and mone, and the ſtarres all 
By berp reaſon, thou Galt vnderſtande 
At laſt all leſe, their tourſe in general 
On time paſt, it vayleth not to call 

Bode bv this hozologe, it dothe well appeare 


| 


vos 2 


That my laſt name,dothe eermozedzaw neare. 25 


n my ri t hande, the great fire ſoferuent | 
22 oo the time, and allo minyche 
The fatall tongues, fo it is accident 
ben my laß ende, es to peryſhe 
When my laſt ende, J Gall 
nd thus in vaine, thou halt thy laboure dent 
n by me time, thou ſhalt be lo brent. | 


In eternitie, befoze the creation 
Of authoꝛ and man, all thing was billble 


n Goddes ligute & due pꝛoba cio 
2 ** Dd.i. Ok 
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Ok his godheade, whiche is intelligible 
To whom nothing, can be impoſſible 
Foz in my ſelte, a hye and ſufficient 
Be loze all thinges, he was tefulgent. 


Unto whom onelp, is apparaunce 
Ol my laſt ende, as mine ozigynall 
Was in his light, without doubtaunce 
Foz onely of hym, it is eſpeciall 
The hye power, and godhead infinall 
The future tence, to knowe dyzectly 
Unto whom, it appeareth openly, 
— the lodeſtarre, to dame eternitie 
hen man of earth, hath his creation 
After the minute, ot his natiuitie 
He taketh then his operation, 
Upon me tyme, at euery ſeaſorf 
In the ſame houre, ihe woꝛlde was create 
Daiginally,'J toke mine eſtate, 


Coulde the nine wozthyes lo byttozioug , 
ee eee 
| | | 0 35 
LOhen it palleth, with vertue and grace 
Man in this woꝛlde hath a dwellyng plate 
Eyther hell oz heauen, without lealyng 
Alway he getteth, in his time ſpendyng. 
Withouten tyme, is noearthly thi 
Nature, foztune,oz yet dame Saplence 


Hardines, cleargy, oz yet learnyng . 
a Re Me 
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Wherfoze I am,ofmoze hye pzeeminence 
As cauſe of tame, honoure and cleargy 
They tan nothing, without him magnifp. 


Do not J time, caulſe nature to augment 
Do not J time, cauſe nature to decay 
Do not I time, cauſe man to be pzeſent 
Do not J time, take his lyfe away 5 
Do not I time, cauſe death take his ſaye | 
Do not 'J tyme, paſſe his youth and age * 
Do not { time euer thing allwage. 


In time, Trop the citye was edified | 
- Bytyine allo, was the deſtroction 
Nothing without tyme,can be foztified 
No earthly ioye,noz tribulation 
Without tyme. ts foz to ſuffer paſſion 
The tyme of earth, was our deſtruction | 


Ind the tyme ofearth,was our redemption | 


Adam ofearth,ſonne of virginitie 
And Eue by God, ol Adam create | | 
Theletwo,the woꝛlde dampned in certainetie- | 
By dilobedience, ſo foule and bycyate =» | 
And all other, then from them generate 1 
Tyll peace, and mercy,made ryghttoencline } 
Out of the Lyon, to enter the vyzgyt.. | | 

| 


Like as the wozlde, was deſtroyed totally ' 0 
By the vyꝛgyns ſonne,ſo it ſemed weil! 
A vyꝛgyns lonne, to redeme it pyteou -- 
LOhole hye Sodheade, in the choſen veſſel - 
Fozty wekes,naturally dibdwell'/! '. | +106 
| Dd,it. Nature 
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Nature wekes, naturally did god of kinde 
In the birgyn, he did luche natute finde. 


Thus without nature, nature wonderſlp 
Ina virgyn pure, openly hath wzought 
To the God ok nature, nothing truely 
Impoſſible is, foz he made of nought 
Nature firſt, whiche naturyng hath taught 
Naturately,right naturate to make 

Why map not he then, the pure nature take, 


By his Godheade, of the virayn Mary 
Dis elect mother, and arckeof teſtament 
Ok holp churche, the bleſſed luminary 
After the birthe,ofher ſonne excellent 
Uirgyn the was, yet alway permanent 
Dilnullyng the kectes, of falſe ydolatrp 


And caſtyng dovone,the fatall hereſy, 
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hus when J tyme, in euery nation 
ygned in reit, and alſo in peace 

And Dctautan,tn his domination 

Thzough the woꝛlde, and the peopled pꝛeate 
Letters had ſent, his honoure to encreaſe 

Ok all the number, foꝛ tp be certaine 

Foz to obey him, as their ſouerapne. 


In whoſe time God toke his natiuitie 

Foz to redeme vs, with his pzecious bloude 
From the deuils bonde, of great iniquitie 
Dts hart was perſt, hangyng on the rode 
Mas not this time, vnto man right good 
Shall not J time,euermoze abide 


Tell 
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Cyll that in Libꝛa, at the dzeadefull tide 


Of the day ol dome, then in the balaunce 
Almighty God, chall be iuſt and egall 

Co euer perſon, withouten doubtaunce i 
Eche as they did deſerue in generall | 
Some to haue toye, ſome payne eternall | 
Then J am paſt, I map nolenger be 
And after me, is dame Eternitie. l 


Hd thus as Tyme made his concluſton, | 
Eternitie in afay2e white veſture 
To the temple came, with whole affection 
And on herheade,adyademe right pure | | 
With thze crownes, of pzecioug treaſure 
Eternitie che ſaied, J am nowe doubtles | | 
Ok heauen quene,and of hell empzeſſe, | | 


Firſt God made heauen, his pzoper habitacle | 
Though that his power, be in enery | | 
In eterne heauen, is his tabernacle | 1 
Time is there innomaner,ofcafe  - | I! 
| 
| 


Time renneth alway,his ende to embzace [ 
Nowe J my ſelfe, hall haue no endyng 
And my maker had nobegynnyng, _ 


Hove and hell, J am continually : / 1 
thouten ende, to be in extinguiſſible 
As euermoꝛe, to rapne full royally | _ | 
Ok euery thing, J am inuincible 
Man of my power, chall be intelligible 
When the loule, chall riſe againſt the body 
Co haue iudgement, to liue eternally, 
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n heauen oz hell, as he dothe deſerue 
Pho that loueth God, aboue euery thing 

All his cõmaundementes, he will then obſerue 
And ſpende his tyme, in vertuous liupng 
Fdlenes wil euermoze be eſchuynge | 
Eternallioye, he hall then attayne 

After his laboure,and his buſy payne 


O mortall folke,reuole in your mynde 

That wozldly iope, and frayle pꝛoſperitie 
What is it like, but a blaſt of winde 
Foz you therot, can haue no certaintie 

It is nowe ſo full, ot mutabilitie | 
Set not your mynde, vpon wozldly wealth 
But euermoze, regarde your loules health. 


When earth in earth, hath tane his coꝛrupt taſte 
Then to repent, it is foz you to late 

When you haue time, (pende it nothing in waſte 
Tyme paſt with bertue,muſt enter the gate 
Ok iope and blyſſe, with mine hye eſtate 
Without tyme.,foz to be euerlaſtyng 
Whiche God graunt vs, at our laſt endyng 


Howe bleſſed lady of the health eternall 
Che quene ot comtoꝛt, and ofheauenly glozy 
aye to thy ſwete ſonne, whiche is infinal 

o geue me grate, to winne the bictozy 
Ok the deuill, the woꝛlde, and ol my body 
And that Imap, my ſelfe well apply 

Thy lonnt and the, to laude and magnifie. 


explicit. The paſtime of pleaſure, 
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Capit.xlvi, 


Kto all Poetes, J do me excule 

Ik that J offende, foz lacke of ſcience 
This little boke, yet do pe not refuſe 
Thoughit be denoyde,of famous eloquence 
Adde oz detrap, by your hye apency 

And pardon me, of my hye enterpzilſe 

Whiche oklate, this 


2 1 pray Babel 0 
rom mille 

And who that euer, 11 25 
Chat he pertepue, . — 
Foz to be grounded, wythout 


D e 
To make luche bones, Jappiy my bulines. 


Beſechyng God, kat geue me grate 
Bokes to compple, of mozall vertue 
Ol my maſter Lidgate, to folowe thetrace 
is noble fame, toz to laude and renue 
Maky — beds K 
0 
Dn wholefoule, ena 


pne ee, 


C The excuſation of the Aucthoure. 
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